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[ le of the trees the little wilderness place that we already have ¢ 





l por turned their steps remove @ fteart of them t t tt . ‘ 
path leading from the IN AND she said Eyring t down, Ursula. and 
lust a handful of men, AA a & , let us have me mot uch careless 





rn, and of women, serene But, truly. mother, — am met thirsty 
dl with the gravity of and the rese which TP plucked on the ved 
vness of step that betitted . - . Of thre fevotpeath commie Domne will fick 
rning in -— middle six By May Aclsey ham pion Sietvorion thower on th wav hon 
of the Sober Dissenters freonny tenets Dhkees the scrmion then rest 
teristic picture of the sev Tightly tpecom you that iomake nm 
1 represented all phase By the side of the footpath a wild ros snuewathing its drooping leaves and wonder scruples of forgetting ats the Sabbath Dray 
f thought and opinion blossom bent its head under the scorching img if itp mere than she, knew how to curb it Ursula had mot krown that ber mother 
oung people who had heat of the sun. She stretched out her hand |= proud humers ws the minister had charged brows wer ! k ner t form seo tall 
loor—the vounyg men of with a gentle caress, and the flower, grate But Ursula! Ursula her mother’s vorce Waal ao recast ' t | cheat om the 
young women with the ful for the unwonted touch, broke from ats) was calling below, and with another loving Sabbath She ceont the blue « 
tieoats stalk and remained a sweet flower in her touch she left it and went down fell back te the w ' ' Ame your own 
the stranger?’’ asked one, fair fingers Poor Ursula! You waste much time Ursula The chevy ie butefay Cart in tern 
heavy musket against the “Verily, it is not as IT deemed," thought Elder will observe that the sin of the slug child. ane at ter bee I ed that under th 
the Elder, as, the path having straightened yard ts sere upen vou Here, child, the sil Durrabeling | freewn { ' onmee you Ww 
again, his stern eve beheld the motion ver spoons, met the alchemy, and the pewter come ter a better spearst I must speak to 
1] know not.’’ She is easily enticed and drawn away by trene hes Hie must be hungry, for the vict the beleler alvout 
iva Ruling Elder from one the frivelities of the world, if such wanten =  ualing at the ordinary is none of the best Vrsula pretty « filled with tears. but 
plantations said another picking be not an actual protanation of the Visiters were rare enough to the Saybrook She well met V the blame on the ree 
had just come down from Sabbath It needs be that | add a chastis« colony and this was a yvuest of such dis It had yvrown t have a ul. tees, with ber 
toon top of the building ment to the catechism But reaching the tinction that the widow moved about with a now, amd she felt thatort: breathed outa ten 
hurch or ministry I , der veut t vith the fragrance 
in the rest But see, had t m 
omy home with vour , t the I ated ct 
lav meal Ihe spent hast t few ' t ped down het 
vary. Jonathan Rudd Cheeks, for st Wodest rm a Tight 
thong the common way It been but a short 
little time before the tit iter t i ! ht bia been 
' it t Isom ity 
vhom thev called i" 
Deacon's pew F 1 
! tranyver whose ! fort! 
tracting effect rt 
t devout worshipers ! 
mh othat lovely and 
1) POrn ay ' ! ! 
kin she uid 
land repeated to 
vceedin scandalous Fr 
talking inthe meeting 
he Sabbat Anthony r t 
na rmion to tl 
} ili ! 
T 1 T ? 
tains 1 
Irned ar l 
a little \ 
\\ Priden and t 
! 1? t eT ls 
w ” 
‘ sound in doctrime 
lovers of Zion, and 
warning to sinful : 
Thi elder is he 
harsh crunch upon I 
building in the 
nN evere condemmna 
ts fl ny in all 
r Sunecasy ibvor 
! isked if T t 
th young vil 
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Would it 


Phe fire from the 

frmot vy blazed and roared as the 
Truly this has grown to be a terrible 
hye id. moving back from. the 


Phe drifts must be deep, and 


‘ it 
haps fonathan may netcome, as he said.”’ 
I t ilrew the large settle nearer the 
ind went back to her paring, listen 
the while that she might not miss the 
: nd of a possible footfall 
It me soon, and Ursula hastened to the 
It te. Jonathan, that Iwas fearing 
pled mot Comme she said, as she helped 
m t «of , snowy cloak ‘Come to the 
How Id vou are!’’ 
Ihave been on a long journey, Ursula 
\\V t Jonathan 
Der thre Preccquest plantation to see Mr 
thr ] had omforting news this 
lr ' per up, setting her dish on 
f In a these drifts, Jonathan! 
+} me food first, and then you 
, maa 
' tched her as he sifted the 
| in through her fingers and turned 
t tirring all the time 
, t! I ila he said sil 
vy that Iw hunyry iti] mow 
o 
vat to | le, and after 
| rof milk and a bowl 
| il it down again to her work 
vt my he had finished 
Now t n hat news you have”? she 
l en she had taken away the dishes 
It may be that it not as badas itseemed, 
vill not be so heavy with two to bear it 
I fear it might make trouble for both of 
Jonathan said, drawing his hand slowly 
> his forehead He was very tired, true 
wh Jonathan was Tsaw Humphrey 
Ir t morning He had been up to 
rifer town trucking some cattle, and the 


bad, he 


vy the river are 
] were they yesterday, 


very 


odeep, already 


it t miayvistrate sent message by him 
it if more snow fell during the day he 
donot be able to come down Thursday, 

vas | PUT pres 
Indeed, a drift need rise to no great 
ght to cover him, or to fright him either, 
tthev sav true said Ursula, as she picked 


tparing from the floor “ But the snow 
It, PE suppose, Jonathan 

Moreover he continued, reaching across 

1} taking from her the basin and knife, 
nereever, Humphrey Tracy told me—I can 
this as well as vou, Ursula—that the 
er journeyed with him as far as Tunxtis, 
od his intendment was for coming here 

en the storm was done Being told that 
magistrate was like to come also, he said 


vould make effort to join him.’’ 


Ursula’s eves yvrew troubled She really 
red the mian Pruly, her backslidings 
bby no means be healed with this more 


(ly unholy aversion in her heart 


And irneved in all the storm to the 
quet colony she said You charge 
irself with too great pains, Jonathan, and 
un ery cowardly to be afraid It is nota 

ery brave wife vou will have 
Ursula isped her hands over her knees, 
md studied the fire She was glad that 
than was se strong and intre pid How 
toed half a head above the other young 
nef the plantation. And yet how gentle 

vas when he lifted her over the drifts o1 
ress the stepping stones of the brook 

Phen Mr. Winthrop will) come ? she 
1 if i ttie 

Mr. Winthrop said he was sorry to deny 

t being under the Massachusetts he 
net rrvintl plantation 
\ t ! f ved, and a longer 
* 

I t grows low, Ursula Jonathan 
1 at last I will bring more wood,.”’ 
Returning with a heavy stick, he threw it 
n the dogs 

It is cleared he said, as he raked the 


mg Coals toward the front. ‘ The moon 
Ist rising And, going back to the set 
he watched the log, hissing and steam 


x as the sap boiled out, then breaking into 


imes when bits of the bark dried and 
ught the fire from below, only to die away 
is soon as the greener wood was 

Urs he said, after a long time, 
nthe stick was fairly ablaze andthe 
roaring up the wide chimney, 
i. would vou be willing to go to the 

t mtation ? It is through a long 

fw ness and a disma but Myr 
t } = necessary. to 

It i 
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Tis not the custom, tr Cnough 
this is a new country, and ws I] = bat 
fashions, Jonathan,’’ she said +, assurin ty 

‘* And in midwinter, on th: now,” ” 


“Well, is not the whiteness the 
for brides?’’ she asked Stoutly thou h 
heart fell as she thought of the ’ ~d 
wedding gown which could never go — 
miles on a pillion. ‘ You men ask oe 
many things together.’’ tie 

There was a light in Jonathan's face 

“Then I will send Humphrey Tracy 
serving man at sun-up to-morrow with a = ig 
sage to Mr Winthrop,”’ he said 
and coming will make the track the bette: 
for us, and by day after to-morrow the mn 
may have packed a little aswell. The drifts 
were very deep to-night, and it being tu 
dark to see the marked trees, | had like - 
have lost my way in one on my way here 


very thing 


His King 


* 


Ursula shivered and drew near him 

‘Ah, Jonathan, I am glad you ar 
the fireplace and me 

“The howling of wolves after 
is not the most cheering music. in 


here by 


sun-de WI 


truth. | 
don't deny but I'd rather hear old Windhan 


lined out on ai Sabbath with Goodmatr 
Guillam’s voice to the fore But | 
leave this fireplace and you now 
candle is burned down 
moved the settle back 
You are my own 
stood by the door with his 
brown coat wrapped well about him 
own brave Ursula,’’ lifting her face in bot 
his hands. ‘* But the mare is safe 
see to it that she knows how 
burden she will carry 


must 
see how the 
And Jonathar 
against the wal] 

brave | rsula he said 
as he rouy 


n 


and Iw 


precious is th 


The Widow Priden made no objection t 
the riding to Pequot. ‘* It would not be my 
choice, the going to the magistrate,’’ sh 


said. But if Jonathan wished it, and Ursula 
had no fears nor dismayedness at the jour 
ney, she was not one to say nay. They did 
say it was an ill omen to put off a marriage 
and nobody could tell when the drifts wy 
along the river would melt 

Brave as was, a tear 
with the wedding gown as Ursula 
away in its box. Not that for the 
to the Pequot. Her warmest skirt of scarlet 
cloth and the dark blue hood and cloak 
very common clothes for a bride, but 
Jonathan did not look as though he minded 
when he came for her on Thursday 

It was as he had told her, a long and dis 


she folded in 


laid it 
long ride 


was 


mal way Only occasionally did) the sun 
penetrate the close branches so that. they 
felt its warmth, and the cry of the wolves 
often came too near for safety 

“Are you cold, Ursula? or afraid? 


Jonathan turned in his saddle to ask at every 
few rods. 

‘* Not afraid,”’ 
I be cold with such broad shoulders between 
me and the wind!"’ 


she said; and how could 


‘**T fear ‘twill be all the worse for you 
coming back,"’ he said, and opened his coat 
that it might shelter her better Men wet 
strong—he could bear a little cold 

‘The wind may change by that sa 
Ursula, laughing “Why, this is a grea 
day, Jonathan! Everything ts tor us 


But it was long, and they had grown thor 


oughly chilled before they rounded a larg 
drift which had turned the path, and saw 
front of them the little stream to which Mr 
Winthrop had promised to come 

There were several men on t oppostt 
bank, and Ursula grew alarm 

“Is the magistrate ther mong ther 
Jonathan?’ she asked, wit! hand on w 
rein 

Jonathan peered through t! by hes , 

‘IT think the musk color s 
See—close in front of hi { 
doleers. Yes; that is Mr. W 

They made the best was : 
the bank, following the shal 
for the snow had blown sin i\ 
the tracks were covered i 

As thev reached the = sti Jonat 
exclaimed in dismay 

“We cannot cross, Ursula S u he 
is broken and floating tn gt $ 
cannot cross.’’ ; 

It was quite as bad farther | os 

ick 


and in much perplexity the vo 
the great drift opposite the p 
magistrate and his friends we! 


* 


“'Tis a pity, ‘tis a pity ¥ 
he said, raising his voice to 
down to the edge of the str 
‘* But the I 
has broken the ice since ves! 
no place where it would b 

Mr. Winthrop turned 
bandoleers and leather b 
thing which Jonathan na 
hear Then, after sor 


+} a 


wise, step -orde 


bpcttil 
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i. not there! as she world To make 1 clean breast of it, 
ting on an icy hillock the two fell frankly in love with each other 
bs trange wedding —the onthe spot, and before the stranger had 
side of the frozen departed he had persuaded her to visit 
the other, the world his ranch with him the very next Sunday 
% Phe solemn still But Tdon't know what to call you 
er f the earth were bowed she said, after having agreed upon this 
yy had come upon the seeming wild escapuacle 
7 be heard but the That's so,'' sand he “IT go by the 
- cakes in the channel, name of Wat Warren out here, but they 
n occasional sharp report used to call me Walter at home I wish 
fissure in the ice over you would call me Walter 
. It's a pretty mane she said ] 
” moment with heads rev thought some of calling my boy Walter 
% Phen Mr. Winthrop's at first I like the mame 
val | yrave upon the frosty Warren was on the point of departure 
tel kind wishes for the and a sudden embarrassment seemed te 
ts ited young settler and seize him He had his hand in) his 
a so slight and brave, trouser's pocket I ‘mest forgot the 
ty i his party had turned money for the license,’ he stammered as 
he pulled out a couple of silver dollars 
| to the saddle a little Nobody knows what came over Mrs 
Jonathan spread his By , Inna fuller Nancy, but she suddenly found she could 
Iter her a little better i not take the moneys 
ill He could wait That's of no consequence she said 
me, and it was best quite as though she had had at her command 
r it would soon be very IN TWO PARTS: PART II scoundrels at the City Hall the the whole Treasury surplus of a few years 
! decency to tell me where to look me Ishould like to make David a. pre 
n the wind has” really HE next afternoon Oh, pray don’t mention it! little ent of the license’: and as her two visitors 
ie i, gayly, when they Mrs. Tarbell was sit Mrs. Naney, with old-fashioned departed at full gallop she sat down in a 
st Lance Did I not ting on her front Not mention it! cried her It flutter of most pleasurable excitement 
‘ | iid that to-day is all porch endeavoring was the kindest thing evel | 
i to readjust the bows don't see what made you de tt ° 
you have cast a spell upon the old straw Oh, Tcouldn’t help it Dia ” How surprising it all was! She looked 
And Jonathan said bonnet Shi had miserable at the end of cle back upon the last hour quite tmeredulou 
but he hastened taken them off and Phe coward he 7 et She felt a thouyh she had known th 
1 sponged both rilbbeon i chair maam ] like th ' tranwe man all ber life Not that he had 
nthe west was flaming ind straw, and she Did you call him David ?’" he " told ber much about his own comcernns On 
ind the light cami was now trying her twinkle of amusement in his kind ¢ the contrary ifter complimenting her on the 
cn he drew up at his best to make the is he seated himself onthe low subject of Dravid’s collar and David bath 
ny the reins around bows hold up their heads with the spirit and Well, ves. I didn’t: know to he had got her talking about herself, and she 


paling, he gently lifted distinguish a omilliner’s trim call him, and as he'd been delivered out of hack told bine  abeout Woallie 
) iddle and carried het up from time to time to the hands of the Philistines : Atchison, and about her desire to go home to 
, nto the room where were reflection of the trees in the lake “That's a pood one cried ranch New England to see ber friends 
ereen bay As she stood house For her grass was os man ‘Come here, David lly My sakes!’ said she to herself what 
of soft searlet cloth, as he being flooded to-day, and that was always 9 got a mame now as well as a pretty a chatterbox [tm getting to be in my old age! 


ined she might stand 
Ist of her new sur 
than’s heart was full 


What must he have thought of me 7 
But in ber heart she knew he tad 
pret threvtnge bit ny harm of ber eon 


t shall be summer and ficlennee Phere had been no mistaking 
; VS he said, ‘‘ no thie yripathy in that sunburnt face 
trees by the spring ane oof there hicacd beeen anny cheotabet 

nt with the snow remaining the hearty gripoof the reuyn 
hand would have set her miund quote 
eo? at rest and make ber feel easy 





Selling a Child’s Blanket 
WS LAST SALE 


| ry busy day at the 
the New Orleans 

ctioneer had grown 
r the repeated trials 
wi worrted even this 


But of Mrs Naney wondered at) her 
self on Tuesday, she had fairly lost all 
track of her own tdentity when. on 
Sunday, hie found herself seated 
beside her browd shouldered frrend in a 
light wagon, bowling over the prairie 
behind a paroof frisky four year old 
while David bounded beside them of 
scamperced about im the vain pursuit 


tump. The con Of prairie cys 
ft Goimg, gory, J you feel afraid? isked) her 
lin his brain host, looking protectingly down upon 


he had been a prom 
suction mart, and 
r had often gone the 
of accumulation; 








the tiny fivure at lis site 
Not a mete sli declared I 
never was one of the scary kind 
Dhiey teed deft) the mountinis belo 


them and were proceeding tor the east 


isures over which 
the lover sighed, ward It eomed to her that a few 
one Dycotnre of ti riage | porenere “A le 
i | offered ? had borin them to tl bibale ms au 
of the earth so Mth On and ntl nent 
that the auctioneer u Hea tiaten rw plane As 
ny left; but there neared the top of each rt f yr 
rie issistant had Mr Nias heart ' ! ' 
i bundle of bed ¢ Hantiast a MN 
‘ ~—? we 4 nied t b 
this?’ he cried, t t or perhap : , 
ny him into the | nd mead Pa "it 
! Opportunity © 
hdie some one { toed feet talking con that cfr 
ce broke the iy Raat FO r 
ettled over the : adi 
mket huny before ut ' 
Didl tl sight: of i 
er tell to them 
| f tory ? 
toocry Dis refrain , , ‘ 
pom the little 
there on it small P 
had fallen, met his a : 
1 went back to a ', , = 4 a ar 
id forget ‘ ase ’ 
r had been dark . 7 ’ 
ids the gleams of P ‘ P A " ‘ r 
he room and fell OE Miter rom pee: 
ts upon the Little cot | / . a 
ny it an agony : 
ii iwoagvain the little o ‘cs 
that had crept so THEY WERE i477 ' 
it night as he lay / INTERSA rr 
K falitcritiviv at just 4 osu‘ FS 4 stl Wiss , | 
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+ THE STORY OF ONE MAN'S SWEETHEART ; 
x. + 
ole > oy . » ? 
> By 7. S. Fl etcher : 
en east 


HEN DD 





\ it 
nm tl 
ny the 

> rer gene 


rure of a man 


ck Marrish came back to the 


eT Ss seven Vvears service 
there were not want 

» said that his coming 

te somebody He was a 
and wore his clothes 
that had its influence on 
Hie had seen many men 
t! ren vears and he 
h f his adventures and 
t t made him popu 

we inmnor round 

that he had killed 

h } never men 

f Ne r did he 

und which had 

ft cheek Some of 


lof the scar 


its but the 
ta ttie, consid 
r 1 looks ro 
nt proof of his 
| ther men of the 
! ented it had it 
} e sent Dick to 
| t ceremony 
I tne f Dick nor anybody 
HI i simple minded 
, t ae ind ve rvbody, 
il I 1 to marry him 
had in nature and the 
ot All his) Jife 
that unselfish love 
feel It had 
! i ! had no vift of 
li par to love and feel in 
n Hi ! demonstration; he 
was | f, at nd of a long day's 
York nt nel tid sit and look at 
Lucy, | t} vork 
Now 1 then would go near her tim 
idly, and e-7 vorn hand stray over 
her v head no he stooped from his 
reat | ht te > her, and caught the 
imal her eve d th dewy freshness of 
her ly noone imy on, Luke's head 
im id he expertenced all the madness 
of a pure inte tion He was almost 
ifraid of those moments; thev seemed to 
him the high festival days of life. and the 
remembrance of one of them was suificient 
to keep him in dumb content until the 
next came “As well have a stick for a 
theart'!’’ « i the other girls with whom 
Lucy eX | flences He's a 
riatigee rt tisfied wi’ one kiss.’’ 
but I 1 f that 
As f picions, Luke 
f Being true hearted 
! apratole of har 
‘ t of others, and 
m shem he had loved 
r i! he ind girl, trotted 
! t! s to school But 
MN sere sharper saw 
t I t see They wagged 
t t and teacup, and 
t that Luke had best look 
rot t It was easv to set 
t that Puck had made an 
‘ i ; that took upon 
king warningly to 
| I Ma morming in a 
t with the = first 
t nkle deep with 
t ' f the yrass Reuben 
| [> stared at Luke from 
bet L 
I n 1°’ said old Reuben. 
1 tl rt rt 1 lad I'll gi’ thee a 
k care of all tha hes.”’ 
I miled br ! 
| k \ can trust me on that score, 
MI r G nswered I look 
‘ r | ¢ We ] 
Pher t t thou isn’t lookin’ 
‘ k ' 
\ lush He looked around 
t | r sem sin of 
ted by the old 
; r Aw ? I dooant 
\ 
te ‘ turnip nor 
t ‘ | rrant thee 
SM t irt 
red 


fields toward Lucy's hous: 
feeling of resentment in him 
conscious of was a vague pain 
doubt of Lucy—how could he doubt the « 
dor of her eyes ?—but it hurt him to hw 
that others dared to suspect: her And Dick 
Marrish—why, Dick was an old friend! : 
Half a mile from the house hy 
father. The old man beckon: 
“ T wanted to see thee, my 


rhere Was 
ill that he Was 
He had ; 


met Luc r'¢ 
d to him 


i lad he sa 
“Tm a bit uncomfortable-like about La 
and yon Dick Marrish Od-rabbit “ 
girls, they're as soft as « Pp ower Dick 
I think if IT were thee | should aim 
hastenin’ t’ weddin,’ lad 

“What's it) all) mean? said Luk 
hoarse ly 

Nay, I dessay it’s nowt, lad. but } 
been about t’ place a good deeal late 
and I see’d ’em down ji’ t Low Me ad 
together yesterday efternow: | telled 
my mind about it last nect t she laug! 
it off, tha knaws, lad—s t wor 1 pit 
a lass couldn't speak to an « friend 

» 

Luke continued to stare at Lucy's fat} 

His own mind was so far blank, | 
across it there began to steal a cloud 
curious emotion 

‘Thou mun get her to put t’ day forrar 


lad,’’ said Lucy's father 
mak love to her a bit fiercer 


And thou mur 


Luke glared at him and said nothing 
Suddenly he turned away, and went along 
the fields again He saw the red roof 
Lucy's house above the tree-tops. Until ther 


! 
the sight of it had always given hima thr 
of pleasure. As he went about his own lat 
it was his custom to look across country an 
let his eyes rest for on the roof 
which sheltered his sweetheart Sut im 
there was no pleasure in it-—instead ther 
was a dull pain that bit and gnawed at his 
heart. He dropped his eves and walked 
forward, vividly conscious of the ht 
the singing of birds, the white topped hedg 
rows, the daisies and butter: 


a moment 


sunlig! 





ups at his feet 


and yet still more conscious of an und 
finable something that crushed his heart 

At last he stood on the doorstep of t 
house. The door was closed. He hesitat 


as he opened it. A fear came upon him lest 
Lucy should see the trouble in his face. H 
could picture her astonishment on seeing 


him there at that hour—the sudden inter 
rogative arch of her eyebrow, the smile that 
would bring out her dimples, the clear vo 
that would ask what he was doing there 

Phere was no one int kitchen. TI 
old clock ticked by the w it purr 
contentedly on the hearth i Score 
buzzing flies made meonot n 
window-place; but there no sign 
human presence Luke st wainst t 
dresser, listening He was ny forw 
to the stairs to call his sw rts na! 
when he suddenly caught sou 
Lucy's voice It was 1 yords 
laughter, and there was g int 
laughter that he had never | before 

+ 

Lucy was in the dairy } 
at the end of a long p ne 
the kitchen Luke went 
Something had filled hin 
What was that strang 
girl’s laughter? am te 
heart throbbed and his br n gas 
and he felt as if his e Aes 
him. And all the time | 
was afraid because he didi ‘Ww 
was that he was atraid of er 


The door of the dairy had 
let into its top panel, a! o pe 
Luke's glance passe das | 


of the passage. Again he 

scious of all his surrout <i 
the fresh butter, he saw th: ‘ t 
cool dairy, he noticed th et 


the buttermilk still runnin: ; 
he recognized the damp ad 
wall on which his right hat 

above all these things, |! 

print gown, with its sleeves 
elbow. leaning against t! 

with Dick at 
Waist hand 
saw 


her sic 

lifting 
the sur 
the 


his 
He 


her cheek and 


own 
qu 
were turned to Thich 


He went quiet ! 4 
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Wo PARTS: PARTI 

ise CHAPTER I 
€ Was 
dy \ Nc) girl stood in the door of a 
can on the gradual slope of a 
think coun side. Although her dress 
Dick arse and ill-fitting, her face 





; have attracted attention ina 
UCy's , iy dark, lustrous eves, beneath 
exceedingly expressive and 


Sal ‘ + her hair was light brown, 
Lu + her shoulders in rich waves 
| tl t sunlight 
Dick sat an old woman. paring 
im vl then she would raise 
, tubs of fruit and glance 
Luk virl, a blended expression of 
j inxicty deepening the 
he r face Presently she wiped 
ate on her apron, and leaned 
idoy 
1 her ou hain’t as well as common, 
gh 1 softly You hain't acted 
ty ence Dick Blumer went 
es I have half a mind that 
hankerin’ after ‘im, an’ that 
mtinual beggin’ of you to 
ther vrs is goin’ ag’in’ vore feel 
| vore health 
d 
. 
‘ard rned around quickly; a red 
mun through the pallor of her face 
. ne wistfully at her mother for 
‘at r lower lip quivering 
‘Ong r the sight 0’ Jake Wilbers,”’ 
tof tedly ‘‘]T hate 'im! Ef he 
het heer Pll wo away fur good 
" n't keer whar; TI can’t stand 
ar night, an’ folks p‘intin’ us 
an n all sorts o° comments.”’ 
Foo! \ t Dick?" The old woman 
ne tub and took up an apple and 
er 1 into it noiselessly. The girl 
his i moment; then she picked 
ped pared fruit and moved slowly 
iS nd the name was scarcely 
bet Dick never bothered hisse’f 
ale | nt away ‘thout even tellin’ 
+} 
“ hrugged her shoulders sig 
rs topped her work to watch the 
“ ked out and spread the fruit 
- oards inthe sun. ‘ | wonder 


ll ’er that Dick’s come back,”’ 
er father cautioned me not to 
like Dick ‘ud ‘a’ come heer 
+} ray ed 


were interrupted by Martha's 





co yit you some more apples, 
the girl, and picking up a 
down to the little orchard 


ding road, hidden from view 


rowth of clder and mountain 

man He was tall and 
ore a Neat-fitting suit of 

broad brimmed slouch hat 


attracted his attention, 
to look through the foliage 
avitated at seeing her, for 


pale For several minutes 
watched her, unobserved 
it she was reaching some of 


climbed 
through the 
and goldenrod 
suddenly 


ditheulty, he over 
uvhed his way 
ferns, aster 
ird his step and, 


med a little, and then stood 


Dies \ 
+ 
int to skeer you, Marthy 
humbly ‘“T wuz passin’ an’ 
nt reach some o’ the best 


thad to come over to help you 
you'd ruther I would.’’ 

wuz back she fal 

light of irrepressible glad 

ves Nothing occurred to him to 

livering hands he took the pole 

| knock the 


© was rigid from restrained 


vou 


nt 


evan to apples 


hack 


confessing 


well 

presently, as if 
ind he leaned on the pole and 
ind gray 
only country on 


contented it 


I might as 
| 


come 


brown 
It's the 
ds be 
n his endurance: 


)* aks aot 


an t 


when he 
m home is | wuz ] 
it I'd i yive my right 


vonder ‘ iT 
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‘ Before Two Altars ‘ 


WITH A LOVE THAT WAS MORE THAN LOVE” 
By Will N. Harben 
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I didn't git no note, Dick. no note at all 
He gazed at her steadily, as if doubting 
that he had heard aright ‘IT give it te 
Tobe Lash. He promised to hand it to vou 
“ Tobe wuz arrested for ‘stillin’ liquor 
the day you left; he must ‘a’ forget it.’ 
Dick Blumer could formulate no reply 
He stood awkwardly breaking the pods of a 


wild touch-me-not in his trembling fingers 
his blue eyes searching hers eagerly \ 
light broke upon him 

“You didn't git it?) Why 

“No, an’ T ‘lowed you might ‘a’ told me 


I never could make 


could vo ne 


good-by, at least; 
I She 
almost crying He 
voice failed him 

huckleberries from a bush at 


it cnt 
further; she was 
started to speak, but his 
He pull dootta handful of 
his sid 


inal 
crushed them in his” hand He stepped 
nearer to her, but she had lowered her head 
and her face was hidden beneath her wick 


straw hat 


I wuz a fool, Marthy he uicl finally 
I heerd so much talk at meetin’ o ra 

about vou an’ Jake that it run me 'n tw 
Some said you liked ‘im an’ would be foolish 
to refuse sech a good chance, when be Wuz 
so well off Tcouldn’t gittup the courage t 
speak out like aman, an’ so—so T writ you 
the best I knew how about my feelin’s, an 
axcd you ef you keered fur me to meet 
me at the spring early the next mornin’, an 
that ef you didn’t come I wuz to know you 
intended to take Jake. T waited thar in the 


laurels till mighty nigh dinner-time, hopin’ 
you'd change yore mind. When I went away 
I wuz the nighest crazy ever a man wuz 

* Dick, I never got no note, an’ IT lowed 
you didn’t keer fur me ur my feelin’s.’’ Sh 
burst into tears, and he took her in his arms 
and silently held her to him 


o 


Assisted 


a comtortable log 


The young couple were married 
by his friends, Dick built 
cabin not far from his father in-law’s, and 
he and Martha began their domestic life most 
happily. Every day as the sun was setting 
the young wife would stand in) front of the 
cabin and eagerly watch the path by which 
he came home from the field He would 
halloo to her trom far down among the crag 
and defiles in a musical 
would make a trumpet of her hands 
his ‘' Whoopee! in a ringing voree, 

Winter came and passed Phe arbutus 
and Claytonia and a profusion of other spring 
flowers bloomed and died, and the mountain 
the wondrous colors 


barytone nel she 


and echo 


sides and vales took on 


of the rhododendron and kalmia Phe se 
passed away, and autumn flowers and tinted 
foliage added new charms to the landscape 
** Pve just got word that my Unele Alfred 
is mighty sick, an’ Aunt Cinthy wants me te 
come over to-night ef TP kin pe tbly cleo at 
Dick announced one rainy day at noo | 


must go, that’s all about it Phev've b 
mighty good to me 

Martha's face paled and a sharp 
pain came into her eves Sh nok 
drenching rain 

‘“T wish vou didn't have 
* Mother said this mornin’ that the rive 
up so high the hack couldn't ere 

Shuh, little w 
Bob could swim ten sech pue 


an not strain! 


crcl the lower nv cle | 


man lauy 


ld is tl 


want to git. yore mo te - 
mavbe you'd better wo up t 
No; I'm 
mvse'f,’’ wa 
body in these 
harm a he Ipless woman 
I reckon you are right 1) 
but I'm afeered you'll be lone 
She 


her reply ls 
mountain 


answered with a 
putting on his storm-coat hie ‘ Ww ) 
saddle his her When Bob stood at 
door, trying to stick his gray 
cabin out of the beating rain, and Dick 
in to kiss her 
nervously 
I don’t know why I’m so miserable 
faltered but, somehow 
ever goin’ to see vou ag i 
Shuh'! ind he kissed 
You needn't have a speck 


good by he clung 


to-morrow, ce i 


Ill be back 
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had put out the fire except a flickering blaze 
Inthe corner of the chimney fireplace 
Suddenly 


thove the roar of the storm sh 


heard the me vhing of a horse It was Bob 
Her heart stood still. she could scarcely 
breathe so great were her fears She tried 
to raise the bar of the door, but her strength 
failed her, and she only leaned weak and 
helpless against the wall, straining her ears 
for Dick's vote Bob was paw ing and 
neighing at the stable) She drew the bar 
trom its sockets and the wind dashed the 
door open. She peered out into the gloom 
She could see nothing but the driving rain 


ind the mad rocking of the troes, then she 
suw the horse, but he 
Dick! Dick!" she cried, at the top of her 

but her only answer was a neigh of 
recognition from Bob as he came toward her 
“Dick! Dick! Wharare you?" she repeated, 
but there was no reply, and the storm seemed 


was riderless 


Voce 


to drown her ery Then she thought she 
heard some one calling It was only faney, 
but she dashed out into the storm and groped 
her way down the mountain road, pausing 
every minute to call her husband's name and 
listen for a reply 

just after dawn the next day Mrs. Black 
hurrying down toward her daughter's cabin, 


Iving at the roacdsich It 
proved to be the lifeless form of her sen in 
ira tree which had been shattered by 


iw something 


law the 


livbtuing, and on his breast, wet, bedraggled 
and unconscious, lay Martha 
. 


CHAPTER I 


Wit N Martha was convalescing from a 
ertous attack of brain fever she had 
to be told 


) ) of Dick's death, for she remem 
bered nothing of the sad occurrence She 
simply turned her wan face to the wall and 


said not a word But when her mother was 


have her removed to the 
she astonished 


never leave the 


preparing to 
parentai cabin 
declaring that she hut 
where she had lived with her husband Mrs 
Slack arvued with tears in her motherly eves, 
and the netwhbors yorned in the endeavor to 
hermind, but affin vain 

of the 
val is actually afeered to go back 
knows im reason that 
marry 


every one by 
would 


chanye 
Odin 

“The 

to oer 


most discerning whispered that, 
peor 
father’s, for she 
he will be acding dongin'’ at Jer to 
Jake, now that she’s free 

Seo Martha alone in the 
Dick bad left ber and 
Bob rented out toa had enough 
to satisfy her humble needs 

Jake Wilbers became bold enough now and 
then to pay her his most unwelcome visits 
He loved her still, and scemed determined to 


lived on cabin 
a little 


farmer, she 


MOnMey with 


make her his wife sooner or later When he 
came, however, he was always abashed by 
her silent suffering and her cold) treatment 
of him One afternoon he found her seated 
at the side of the bed, her thin hand extended 


over the coverlet as if she fancied she was 
holding Dick She looked 
shoulder as entered but 


and did not speak 


banal over ber 


Jirke 


changed countenance 


scurcely 


Martha.’ he said, and he patised in the 
centre of the room and awkwardly whipped 
the long ley of his heavy boot with a switeh 

Dove been a comin’ heer mighty nigh ever 

ones ene vou wuz left alone in oll 
hai’ t never tuk the least bit oO) notice of mie 
Phat hain’t the way to treat a’ old trrend 

1 | rt caleonve she sich, without look 

1) Porch perit With pie et bas baoods 
| ' Sonvetinmve I kin (‘mest tech t 
ul ] tine) theca hia vhar he told 

ood | I kin) feel me hold on my | 
im \" often when I witke n ti 
trhcornyel he eom tor bee thar on bh cle ” 
the bed, right whar my hand How 

° 
| ‘ med light I 

t i 

' ' dto ' 
t NMiart 
a ! ; ‘ ] 
\ ‘ ‘ © ‘ 
! nad oh na 
' , it won't de 

| , Cre } te i a 

} ’ ' ‘ ‘ (, 

‘ ot? ' ! Pre 
‘ t Zs ‘ ! 
' ' ve ist poe 
earth | ot \ rr ites come that 
Girard , fy " Please go! 1 
iH ! rted He twist 
’ ' nl } i! i} ' 
‘ ! | f J 
, ta take & 






leaned against a great lichen and heather 
grown bowlder, and, shading her eves from 
the slanting rave of the sun, gazed down the 
rigged path just as she had done when she 


Hler 
eves shone with the eager light of expectancy 
stood as still as the rock ay 
leaned IT hie rathered 
still 


used to await her husband's coming 


and she ritmst 
which she gloaming 
The shadows were climbing up te the 


brow of the mountain bieh above Stddenty 


Jake Wilbers Polenved ran cold nm his vein 
She was hallooing as she had done so often 
m answer to Dick's far away salutation 
W hoopec ’ W hooper ' The wed ery 
bounded back and terth among the cliffs as 


Jake 


rrpeotaent aay 


if seeking to escape confinement 
shuddered stuperstitrouslsy 
his horse, he rene 

Mrs.) Black recognized her daughter's voice 
as she came down the path to visit’ her I 
must see ‘er tonight ur L can't sleep, > she 
thought as she trudged along 


and 


slow ly away 


She met Martha as she was returning to 
the cabin softly talking te herself The old 
woman lard her hand genth on the girls 
arm Marthy, vou ort not to stand out 
heer ‘thout a bonnet ur shawl, vou’ ll ketch 
yvore death of cold 

Martha smiled faintly I was callin’ te 
Dick she said, not heeding ber mother 
remark Somehow it's a comfort te ge 
over the old ways me an’ Sim had 1 'ryyewst 


foryvot he was clead pust tow 1 ke pot hollerin 


kase the echo soutded like (im away down 
past the creek 

“ Pshaw vid Mr Black, putting her 
army around the leneler waist Come imte 
the cabin yore dress is liter'ly cdrenet | 
with dew PV) kaevedde any we fat wm you 
feel better This will tever cde you t 
cant continue livin’ this way Ive fetched 
you a basket of someon te cat vot barn't 
teched a bite in two day that | know of 

. 

I'm never hungry sth the vir! 
How could Pset thar at that table an’ eat 
whar Dick used to set three times a day 
laughin’ an’ yor’ on like he used to? — Pa 
choke! 

“You l kill vorese’ f, child wel the old 
woman forced her to sit down on a chiuaae whale 
she stirred the fire and put oon fresh) wood 

Phis is von’ to be a cold night. come bieonnne 
with me: PE need you, an’ yore father wants 
you, too! 

Martha shook her bead without looking up 
from the coals im the fireplace Phe lowed 
yesterday hie wanted ome to marry Jake 
Wilbers, an’ set thar an’ contended over it 


fur fully two hour 


‘He thinks ef vou wuz married you would 
@oon vit over yore suffer in havin’ some n 
tooeeupy vore mind. an’ Martha, DP must say 
J thiook you ort to think about at When 
Dick wuz alive To owuz fur bis int’rests, but 
pow dee yreote you ort to be sensible like 
other wonren Miyhty omigh ever body rotund 
about heer thinks vou ort to take Jake hte 
comtortabl fixed mm odowed you ‘fore you 
ever seed Dick 

Martha left ler chiar and went to the door 
faciny the mrouotiam, amd looked out ooite the 
4! itherin niigelit Mother hie ined Wout 
old, dlesy n nie Mp thar at the top et 
the mountain th to cbith, more nm ti | 
alread feet | batt kav 1 del biavet 

| ot ‘ ! pitate th Jick 
\\ leet Prick i " mn } | 
j h Piave | ’ ity ! ! 
! ! ! } 1? ! ! | ! ! |) r 
] t t I r] 
\Ir j L 4 , ‘ } ’ ! 
j ' ! LY te ft fit I> ' 
1} h i! rye | Jub } 
back , ' 
. 
} .f 
+} | | j 
‘ 
' 

make folks t 
{ ' 

I 
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In the Old Village Church 


/ flale 


waftin the fravrance of the rose 


part Aen gre ! 
‘ (or gleam of sunshine ygilds the 


io ith that leads tl rough drifted snows 


wk o'er wastelands of the past 


no marrning shadow cast 


And more than all. the Sunday morns, in summer glory fair 


When mother sang the old time hymns, and father led in prayer 


blow vivid comes the picture of 
The solemn filing down the aisle 
The bene hes ruc 


thre 


church and village tolk, 


the floor of sounding oak 


with occupants trom all the country-sice 


The rustic lovers’ tender looks that bashfulness would hide 


While through the window meadow 
Where mother sang the old time hymns, 


Count any thre yvraves arcs aoh white 


tornbs locredd Trke 


seonts came on the morning at 
and father led in prayer 


a hoary head 


The near by brook sang tirelessly ter cheer the dreannle dead 
pon the hillside one could see, where shimmermg s inbeams lay 
Nooed teurtterttye seemed flowers a wing, the lazy cattle stray 
And jet (hod went thankful praise it welled from evervwhere 
\ nother sang the old time hymns, and father led in pr 

* 
ay hurch among the circling hills, by well nigh all forgot 
fo) e that any | Happs Du is saint It 1 1t 
>} re. whohad ys ir share of w but walked tl ‘ } 
In pationcs ind with claunt ! t. with thought anal t yt 
Hf PT could that be woung a da ind spend that day t ky . 
Mou thes atoye thee torre tives md father lu ria t 


~~. 
. 
ive 


© At a Court Ball of the Csar “* 


4s FESTIVITIES IN THE WINTER PALACE nit 


‘ , 
"4 "4 4 *4 "4 "4 *< *4 *< *4 
. . = . = = . . = 
.* .* .* a os .* .* 7 * oa 





¥ ] . eof attending the first Court 


¥ Ls Ball of the season at the Cviat 
< ° Winter Pishiace We were com 
trecatnetedd te lve there it hitve clock i 


remarkably Peterstur 


ser al half poast eight we 


early tour for St 
were er reotrte 
\Ithough we dive within ao stenme’s throw of 
the Water 
he 


er the crush of carriages inn the 


Palace, we were fully half an 
reaching our destination, so yvreat 


streets 


uron 
This can be readily understood when T tell 
vou that there 
mVitations msted, and vou may be very sure 
that none of 


were nearly four thousand 


them were refused except on 


woceotunt of eriou i bness 
+ 


Arrived at the door of thre 
escorted by a most porgecus 


prrlace we 
lackey, an the 
brotliant red livery of the palace, through the 
Desutifurl suites of 
whose fashion dated frome the tre 


Were 


ntpereus canned POs 


This bat 
of Catherine Wits 


Ti aE It was a 


larye. three commered affair, from one side of 


shiuch curled three loamy ostrich feather 
white oranve and black respectively which 
wet ntertwined and fell over the deft) eat 
| 1 ! plemedtid «creature Wwe came 
ter thre ntrat of the teurst) bablron Phere 
We eft our wre having previoushy piven 
our heavy f t it footemen on entering 
thre | i 
Lhen we were vatn ted through a ser 
{tne tified ren brilliantiv Jighted bey 
t t nd decorated wath palo ind 
lower int we reached the Nicholas Tall 
i! hy f truly pipantic proportions, but 
“ net wok oa inure \ woreally 4 ) 
bearennest ta towhieol On on cle 
! ! ! \ the maporttv of Russian 
other wer ' ! | 
|) it Cian incl others met f 
‘ tt Whit ao bejaute ht it wa 
| i thed in exqu te me 
, } . ws thre , 
four { the t t { ther enhan 1 
" bie We 44) plen 
° 
a te th roaiohar ' wa kept 
ear the wl ‘ tent { t t ! for tl 
ritrianhee {1} Trnayp Thal pat \! it half 
past nine the orchestra struck up the beaut 
ful polomaise from Gdinkas operat Date for 


the Cvar, the double doors were thrown open 


amd tee omar eNpect init evel typryee area) the 
Traperial cortege 

First came the 
his beautiful and stately wife. then followed 


the Infanta kulalre of Spain, with the Garand 


Duke Viadimir, and then all the other mem 


yout 


bers ofthe Imperial family inthe order of ther 
rank The trrst 1 leotdatse Tre rity har 1 
ither walked- fer n t i 1! 
mat ‘ bathe the } yo! il | vith 
act Amba . t n Pye ' ' 
H Past Durk \ issu t 
1} ‘ { { ' 1) 


7 
{eM 7 
he he “AY AY EAE AY , p "7h ’: 
. .* -* -* .* . _°* . .* -* _ 
The Intanta toilet was a heavy cream 
item. tremmed wath ible canned « ered) with 
| te promt a nwl howe ‘ ry thre 
imines of Span Tier jowe 1 isa preat 
reed cdbicatmeonie med very splendid they were 
She looked) met i dav older than when we 


had the honor of berg presented to her in 
New York IX Years aye Her lovely blue 
eves bad the ime frank expre ion, and her 
reload tele bhaue hia larst 
When one of our 
sented te her that evenmy by the 


Hheotne ol Its 
bresauty party Was pre 
Spanish 
Ambassador, she told him with the subtle 
flattery of a woman that she recognized him 
from afar from bis resemblance to his cousin 
Who was attached to her 
tite while an Amertea Who could ever 
think of war with Soar after such a flatter 
It «chidd not make the sliuhtest 


ventloman and his 


Commander Dhava 


ry reception 
difference that tl cousin 
semble cach other. the 


She expressed herself 


clo not go the least re 
karly 
mite h 


tite nritpenm waa 
as berm pleased with her visit. an 


America, and spoke of the universal kind 


ne hhown der while im America 
. 

Nieantu { hal ! 1" ony Teor ill 
vh iret 1 not, and tl bmp 
bhava it mother roar rece ! 
all thy icf vl ive t } iL opore ition 

mM thy ! ita inal vtnne f the Corp 
L>apoleornycatuegure \ | Hhiaave jtist irrived \t 
1 k tf revit " mil ( rad ite 
thre ut } 4 ' +} pert tved 

1) bony vitl lhe reed bat te 
‘ vell as tl Amb t ' mel tl row 
ire cated moat i wh t! remainder 
Mothe Corps Diplomatique have a table at 
1! r riuhit \ scp t! ha ) muir Ww 
t Ppt ‘ tur ) to ' 
| Y ' \ ) > 

| ! t! mderty 
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' Ipper atw t 
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The . ‘A tal» ’ ' j a ae 
mic ve or inal bra four teet } nal 
it hort interva freon thre , t 

Iyer brow f Russian workmanship ¢t | 
with beautiful thower Pheer it \ » nd sa 
Mi with t rou t ku nm statu 
Nal tha ot il ! se | Ver Near 
me Was a Cossack n horseback tepopoye tw 
talk t i nt l iry C] ry ee t 
ined | bons alse decorated the tall 
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JUSTICE 


pn By Arthur 7. Outller-Couch (“O"') y 
LIN ; * ‘ MY) 
ACCC LS :E:éE<€ “EEE EEC AEE: Pd 
QU eB BS SS LSS SS ESS Ni 
es BOUTIGO'S van Cofficially stvled tissue) paper After removing, 
CY, ¥) the “Vivid slackened its already — sheet of this paper he held up ty 
‘ >s inconsiderable pace atthe top of the objects in’ the sunshine The : 
street, to slide precipitately down — silver mug; the other a leather | 
into Troy upon a heated skid, the one elaborate silver buckle 
outside passenger began to stare about William Dendle wore a pt 
him with the air of a man who compares uneasy look 
present HN pPressrons with old Memories I reckon she saw how dis iy 
H eve traveled down the inclined pl ine of that day he said 
ite reve ylistening in a bright interval William Dendle, I wis 
between two showers, to the masts which truth 
ren ked lowly by the quays ind thenes What have I said that’s f 
to the silver bar of sea bevond the harber’s Nuthin im’ you've sa 
- th vher the outline of Battery Pont true I charge ‘ee to tell me 
wavered unsteadily in the dazzle of skv and that hitch o° our'n 
water be niffed the frayrance of ptlehard You're t hard man, Sar 
cooking and the furne of pitch blown from hope though, vou’ve been soft 
the hiipeboustder vards ind scanned with I mind—tif vou must have the t 
t ' t t! men and women who drew plaved very rough that day | 
' t ! is tl in| sed m young chap— Nathan Ok 
was that stood up to vou 
. round He wasn't ha'’f sy t 
Hew ip rfully-made man of about might ha’ pitched en flat-ha 
five, with a solemn, hard-sct face The you must needs give en the 
mer Dp Was « i shaven and the chin Your maid's face turned , 
cle rated with a square yrizzled beard a dropped Pwo of bis rit went 
mode of wearing the ham that gave promi could bear it right across the 1 
nence to the ugly lines of the mouth He it her—she was close beside me 
wore a Sunday-best suit and a silk hat He tears come; that's how IT know t 
carried a blue bandbox on bis) knees, and her eves Phen there was that 
his enormous hands were spread over the smith—you dropped en slap on the t 
cover Boutigo, whe held the reins beside his spine I wondered if you k sf 


him secmed 
rorenr, bout 
Where did) you say 
live 4 iskecdl the big 


William 


man, asthe vy 


in comparison with this mighty 
itrivial accessory to his own 


Ddesnned le 


an sw uby 


round a sharp corner to halt under the sign 


board of Phe Luger 
Straight on for maybe 
turn down a court to the right, 
toll house You Tl see his sign, 
Slock and Pump 
steps leadin 


Manufacturer 


Thi puissenger sat his bandbox 
the cobbles 
out the fare 

By the red and vellow 
toll house he paused for a moment 
the sunshine, as ifte rehearse the sy 
Which he meant to open his 
werman passed him with a child in 
md turned diver head to stare 
looked up and caught her eve 

Phrat'’s Denelle 
shu said 
Phank yous T know 

He turned in at the 
descend Phe neimse of persistent h 
! orkshop at hi 
vorkman came out inte the vard 


Is Willham Dendle here 2 he 
° 


The man looked up and point 
iV door, which stood open, wit 
over mts surthace 


to avainst an oblonye of green w 


rsmall vacht mast 
Tle down on the vacht ther 
i vou wantoer 
No Th triitiy y « pope | t 
! | ked down the ladder 
k | \ m stom!) ao oman abort 
nal proper 1 fitting a | 
t] virt | Vv about a 
f sl lle and was t kee 
\ ibout tl bulue of | l 
mm He wore no cap. and as h 
the light wind puffed back his h 
Wats ras and firve 
Hi, there William Dendle!’’ 


Hullo! 
Can vou spare a word ? 

‘ mM lp I 
Ile went down the 


Phe man looked up 
Don't 
Hoclimb down to vou 
ladder caref 
ng the bandbox in his left arm 


board op 


ter, rocked 


i quarter of a mile 


facin’ the 


“W. Dendle 


There's 


ee slap inte his workshop 


down on 


between his ankles and counted 


posite the 
ortwoun 
vwcech with 


business A 


her arms 


The stranger 


s shop down the steps 
somewhat confused at being caught 


doorway and began to 


ammermng 


S feet \ 


isked 


it the 
h thre ids 


Beyond 


Shall I 


o> the quay 
Oday thr 

t | own 

ock H 


e stooped 


air, which 


quickly, 
trouble to 


ullv, hug 


You disremember me 1 dessay he 
began, as he stood on the vacht's deck 

Well ] «clo. ter be sure Oughtn t te 
thenevh, come to look on your size 

Samucl Badgerv’s my nat You an 
! } ic i hitch to Wre ~{t 1) eT te 


Wha COUTSE I mind vou 
now, th ht forty vears si 
t.) , , , in met ' thre ! ‘ 
] t ot Perritl 
} ‘ ’ } ‘ \ r 
' } 


r features 
We was 
ound, an 


] vou 


sweetheart 


eT } 


flune that w 
ITswore to mysel’ that if we met 
round, you should be made to taste it 


mortal pain o° being 


° 


Well, we met, as vou know When I 
ready an’ the folks 
into the 
’Twas whiter than ever, an’ her eve 
over me in a kind o'° terror I reckor 
dawned on her that I might hurt vou: but | 
didn’t pay her much heed at the time, for | 
hungered for the prize, an’ T got savage. You 
was standin’ ready for me, wi’ the sticklers 
about vou, an’ IT looked you up and down—a 
brave figure of a man 


You'd ler r arms 
than me, an’ two inches to spar } ht 
prettier 


made way for 


step ring, I saw her fac 


shoulders, too l'on 
eyes on But TI guessed 
deeper and a trifle the cleaners t ! ter 
©’ loins an’ quarters. 

‘You got the sun an’ the best hit 
after a rough-an’ tumble pices 
went down tovither, vou remember 
back The hitch was t 
equal; an’ LT gripped up the } 
} 


your shoulders an 


nmivsc 


SEC ond 


held vou 


keep vou off till you was \ k 
minutes T labored with *« ! t 
watch, an’ vou heaved and ik 
till I heard your breath alter 
felt the streneth tricklin’ out 
knew ee for a done Wat Ni 
half a minute more an 
the blacksmith felt I gla 
shoulder at the folks 1 tl ! 
should my eve light on but 4s 
lLhadn't got a sweetheart 
nevey had on Sihice They 
woman who could ha 
looked I was) conden 
there on the spot; an 


condemned to lose t 


pon her face that noon 


CAUS« in’ there wa t | 
nstead mst fora oment 
given forty silver mugs to ft 


‘An’ IT looked at her overt 


estion 1 mvil 


ul 


wil a kind o' gq 
fetch it up Phe next moment 
chance and cast me flat 

round— for vou were always 
Sam Badgery in’ the foll 
me, I gave a look im her dir 
had no eves for me at all SI 


her dear deceit to make ‘ee 


here So home I went, an 
pon her agen Phat’s tl 
want to tell it But wen 
bv this time, an’ IT coulct 
meet round my middle if I 


Sam Badgery straightened 
No I got ical 1! 


ifter we was married, an 4 . 
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‘ . Ag in he velled Why in the na 
i Peter hain’t dinner under way 
4 ry e ? : : -_ } 
Trying the “Rose Act SRE iea tees ce 
! a > ~ » : And finally he sez, lookin tatr 
4 . What are vou atryvin’ to « Invwa 
HOW SAMANTHA TRIED TO BE CHARMING AND SILENT ' Then ft come out plain and sea to | 
H : middlin ; om axe - but firm 
* oy ° , a / hd | ' amat i te t 
By Fostah 4 Ilen sll ife ' F “ sai wadisitee tas . 
3 i Sez be You are a bem’ a reg'lar 
‘ . » «90> 008 > 000-000 000 <= 000 090 <> 000 > 000 > 900 98 08 ge ee S thats what vou are 1 bern That 
the second time he had used that dr 
ful word fool since our married fe 
Pre ae Zacalm fair morn, The sun knowin’ such a piece wuz wrote Ame be menced But I still smiled and murm 
= ow i meller and golden into went on warmly Oh, how IT lowe them gently and tenderly 
ae x tery winder where To wuz three men—I love them like brothers Sweet pet 
a n engaged in the avocation I wuz stil demute, a-leanin® yn the heavy And then Josiah Alien bust out inte w 
my mind and my arms for bowl, a-resnin’ my worn-out* frame. and that I won't tell. even if I am put oon 
urs In fact, my avocation  a-contemplatin’ the fact that T had to puck very pint of the steak 
irpous and continuous that the butter inte the tub, after mt wuz lugged No, indeed! Thev wuz words tl 
r il three on ‘em—my _— up out of the suller wouldn't have them men that wrot 
arms As I said previous Ag’in he sez What do vou think of that) piece—What I Would Do if ITwuz a W 
t mornin’ wuz a fair one noble piece, Samantha 1 wouldn't have them three men hear 
vimoired it. as IT shook my Sez 1 There is some truth im mest one of their own sex said. net for a 
back steop How the arguments, Josiah Allen. if there hart a} It would ynaw inte their a 
ul been a patten and grain of salt in ‘em how can thew be keep fir Istomd up under it, bei 
nthe distant woods, and = any length of time But sez there met te it. and also bein’ nerve p 
it. as we do children’s wo too tur they hain’t me;um en i yer 1h tole 
\ eet a hard jobin front And agin h ve al > me fr 
eat v ut in the cold ° aev 
\ Nater, bein’ right: in the Yes, they be sez he they ar t I shal 1 - , 
rin’ and her hands all exactly right, and they kmow it ar I k " tter And Tam star i mw 
dve-stuff, she had left it, and every livin’ man knows it ©) . hours since Ive cat a moutht 
nger tips on the green he warmly them men t i His axents wuz. dred st 
with red and yeller wimmen in their own different s rs and nervy. and vovalant t 
keep em there so beautrf \ It ; k st mal 
ther vuz a meller foller up them lees, Samantha A | mured te hor n ' ‘ 
rt s orf Mem Nater, same would be the happiest man tn Totes, ' Men are made t work 
nthev are hard to work the world und I Ided om sti temeder 
had dropped a Well sez I mh reasonal aX . I Teor in I sn dl witt 
~ blue mist between us would be willia’ te charm vou, Testa \ mouth wh I said it \ tin 
nm amdnoe knowin’ what but IT don't see how I mald a r une ter smasher in tl futtery w 
med that screen, a-paintin housework at the some time hicken to brile in tl core-1 
st likely The air wuz as And then we had seme words And then T gin hin to three fr 
woof a blowed offen a bed of And I sez furder Even of I wuz? ind sez 
mse mebby it wuz the fine the * rose act’ when IT have a big churnin’ of The mop ts a hangin’ up behind tl 
made Josiah Allen in suc h butter to do, T dont see how twenlid aff t rome closer ancl sthe steeve terust atnl 
~pirits that mornin vou, for vour old harness always breaks blackin’ are in the suller way. and tl 
down churnin’ day chimney cleaner is ahangin’ up t 
’ What ont?’ sez he, short as rust kitchen sink 
I sand prior and heretofore, What if it duz? For se arjous had been k a 
k so hard that I could not He didn’t relish the charg: But mt wus that immense churnin thet 
itv of the dav. only by — true, jest as true as Matthew r Mark, « mornin s work wuz neglected 
s from the butterv winder Book of Acts I see he wuz mad, and wit! 
poof the shaking tablecloth my usual tact I changed the subject round bi 
eaged in the hard and toilsome Sez I This butter has get te be put What are you a gern to ch } ‘ 
ft churnin It wuz a big one down, and I would like to have vou bring up Il am aygomn’ to charm j 
wuz thick, the dasher, a the tub from the suller and hay vou help Wimmen are made to charm 1 
hard indeed to move, and pack it It it hard work for a woman s arms should do nothin’ important \ in! 
vin’ it for over two hours by when they are a’mest broke off a reads s unpertant; therefore, Po wall mot. ¢ 
illed for an outlay for all) my “ Wall,’’ sez he, short and ters flg¢ katin’ is important; therefore, Tow 
my patience and Christian to Jonesville that democrat has tte be cook Twill emulate the rese in it : 
| th would have helped me — greased.’’ } will charm and be silent 
would have been glad to And he ketched up his -Aasin of wager And IT leaned back in ast rere 
himself, but, unfortunately, grease from the suller wav and started off attitude ino my cushromed chair, at 
wuz broke and he had to be almost on the run quite a good deal at him 
harm aémest all the mornin’ And, if vou ll belreve it that man slammed Are vou a dumb natick 
vl asoften’ its rough sides the deor behind him And whether it wuz Or what duz ail vou 
t lard and lamblack that slam, or whether it wuz his refusal to And he put oom his gla ! 
mised to carry the butter to | bring up that tub, or whether it owas | wuz closer at mi 
lav te meet the buver from — so tired out, or whether it wuz that 4 o he But PF still sat) cheanute ar 
that buver had promised him had read wuz a gratin’ om my nerves } could, and still tr 1 furthf t ' 
ned a half cents a pound in known to me: whether it wuz ar f thes charm him accordin’ tet 
Yprice, on account of things or all on ‘em put together I t ! men t} 
f mv butter know—but ‘temny rat before t f 
utter all churned, and that slam had dred VAN t " But 1 I | 
ird, out to the barn and parlor, TP jest: dr that | f | 
wed its heavy motion down, sot the bowl ont buttery s f and . amd at 
id t through with the sez I wo myself n th t f r ! 
tim for he come tn mind, but firm ame positive ' 
kit teverand a-sprinklin lll take vou at rwer } \ \ ] 
ss et golden depths in I will deo the ros t ? r ae | ~ \ f 
\ And he come in and out what it ts, and i k ! 
kitchen jestas high-spirited while T allure and t Iw 
vhen he went out rose and be silent \r 
I paworkin’ in the salt So T dropped ever 2 . Thon t 
\ Josiah took a old wuz and retired ito t rearleet ture WI ‘ 
vd n from the attick all my attention t . 
’ iv buttery shelves 1? 
\ i read out a para a 
wav, [ s'pose, of all I turn S 7 ! 
n their good-natured hours had seen i 
' h ried out, in harm I 
lias if onbeknown to remember, t t 2 
Scettin puost i 
. tha s sunthin’ that I belies t tw ! r 
bie Ss ¢ mpuenes inal hard o claspon ha “ ‘ ‘ ~ t 
feel that LT love the man that) and sn $ . . a 
eariy considera! t 
s 1. speakin® out of the I tried te andl sod f f 
winsome That wu ‘ 
vhat alot of big men say men had recommended stromyg \r t 
tt sone beats all Sez tried as much «as 
to what it savs I had, pres Stee my gent t parlor ! 
uton ax ! ath imi ti.t res 
> oe blac k }’ ‘ it I i A t i’ > 
iup mv weary frame, to I didn't remember of ¢ te I aT 
ick, and leaned my tired-out mentioned appear 
side of the big butter bow! thinks I, a tat) more of ? 
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Luxury in College Life 


WHAT MONEY WILL DO IN MODERN UNIVERSITIES 


4 


eeseeeetd 


By Kobe rl hthe ridge Gre ge 
: A o. aw 
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‘paseesees 


3 


1 


ECEST events | © brought to view college tradition has been more 

gthe er rked cherished than that at the ‘ 
students vet, if this luxury of 
increases it will undermine the ver 4 


? 

¥ 
= 7 
4 
- - 
- » 
. 
P _ 


In Yale. Princeton and Harvard magniticent that equality—honest individual efi 


dormitorics, with high toned janitor service An unusually comfortable roon 
tric lights and call bells, het and cold to prove an attraetion which will } 
iter. and, in one case at least, an elevator with plemty of money from too freq 
thing fit only to take tl muscle « f tothe town and te the theatres ‘ 
P ing ‘ been erected bes a rich man to come to college, t 
ot enterprise The existence of thes« fortable suite, to mix with gentler 
.% i club-like bachelor apartments enough to pass his examination 
' e § pr warnings from the ‘' office inal 
tr t f vend mer nd high thinking a fine physique by going in for 
I PF not witt ' ' «© that the might from one point of vir bn 
‘ ' f ' . ' \ i legitimate luxury It is, of 
\ ' ' eflect f things’ Is it better if such a man goes into 
} then he cannot drink liquer t 
\ , ' ot te J t smoke, Indulge im late hour 
anv kiod besich if he woul 
f P - cessful athlete he is mound 
t ntof promptnes Ibedience to 
ft rent f sce lf-contre At all event for 
ft ' too much moneys ibadt 
: * 
' fo ew hunele f From my experience with yp. 
f Is] kd say that the minimum 
t } ' +! of ‘ at a large colleye that t 
ot} r rit ' t rt f tif ! ' have warm clothes good foo 
It t first step int format f some books—is about five hur 
d be a democr of dollars a vear Of that sum 
rning. for bey t wealth 3 eet off ' 5 | with good health may reasonal 
trast with penut is scholarship li t ‘ earn, after his first vear, about one 
rich men ' ter through the revular and twenty-five dollars during tet 
dormitories the chance sre that they with perhaps fifty or seventy t 
. Pnot ha sil t t va during the summer Althouy! 
‘ on the other has the sould must have some care of his str 
‘ contact wit | j dollars, he can do good living 
i student From these the might ing on seven hundred dollars (1 
yet cor f taut r indo dollars will furnish solid comfort 
ast nt \s it t atte ture hundred dollars some luxury If f 
h nother at t ' fter aman indulges in the excellent 
| ‘ rreturn to ft r fortable ating sport of horseback = ridit 
‘ t | ' penne hundred dollars is enough fer tl ‘ 
vear Although some men can be t 
spend more money wisely 
In talking sith or of these wealthy temptations of college life al 
eit ] asks him what wa nsidered fifteen hundred dollars 1s, ino my 
the toniest dormitor im « ‘ nd absolutely unnecessary and even « 
rned that ‘the fellows in XN ‘ nm It is not my purpose to mention 
the top notel but that { t te turn many rich students give to poor 
' ther (> ' if it were Charity is a good quality, doubt 
Prensty t! ' net £ els exercised, but it is not the prit 
here, TP received tl reply Oh, well for which a man comes to colles t 
nobody else can afford it. it keeps the other object is either the luxury of a ! 
f vs out Thev're all in a set. and thes or else study To my mind, the 
t Phat phe set strike important, for a college Is) pt 
kevnote, and, of i they I} it learned society '' and has for Its ¢ 
if it were not for that t ur my the advancement of learning’? of bot! 
SUrIOUS receEs fay t rmitors. th vidual and of the race Its met 
hes ‘ t ! t ‘ tt ‘ full Professor to freshman 
! t tl truest sense fellow 
l ae | t «¢ ! | ‘ 1! t t democracy of learning Hi 
t 7 t t rit tua lurking in the recesses of mys 
' t t] wish that the men who enter 
I » |b t rich men wil tridly for the luxury of a college lit 
fair ' t home and join some club 
rh | v oar ‘ r sitewether thre would, I believe that t! 
\i heat t pt t 1! tions of examinations, mark 
of } cli during term tir na other things would sat 
t r t t r themselves Conyreygatiol t 
erat on t ‘ bis 
; : eee 
t i 
, y ‘ 
, Women in Modern Must 
{ ' j . , 
' 6 , ' WORK OF | ; 
} rs of 4 tut ny t ‘ ee publist 
t t Patt ' T B Hughes in the March ¢ 
I that f tells me that where rie 
t " | \ ftecl about or enth of the 
Loy ! fact nt tet brat f mitted were by wome! 1 
t.« the | fers scripts outnu tiber those 1 t 
! | ter I hia ' mie annie While this ratio will net 
tangry and ck anvel eof nme What are vou lished compositions, the rivalt 
here for ny Simm bn : it It is im the smatier 
that t > tuk t tf instrumental solos and 
twenty hours of tutormg as tud in othev have naturally found t 
r to cach Te ' Even then the work So good has their work ! 
vccastonally sinks te a prett ‘ evel honesty compels the adm 
e any living men are putting f 
finer quality, deeper sincer 
One dav I told a man. w had read tl uality and more adequate 
Journa f the Plague, that Defoe was four best of the women comy 
ld when the plag occurs red sixty there are a number of minor ¢ 
he wrote his a nt tint char occasional works of the pure 
, Pane vit . Hi ! ef that in art, quality is everything 
t Journal w a firme pois f work nd As to nationality one fil 


‘ ‘ } . ‘ ‘ . . + } , 
See ‘ t ‘ tl three countries 
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yee 6 € CECE CREE EEE EEE EEE EES C © +99999999999999999993999393E vs Tefused, permmsion to extricate his lt a Silent Play 
a je aed Ae cavalry in case of surrender prov ice dit was - ° a) 
Seece The House by the Side of the Road 00904 done before the flag of truce should change WHERE ACTORS | 1 Arras w HAR 
the status He was afraid his men would 
By Sam Walter Foss lose ther horses a fear which also oppressed HERE is an srrgere nu y held 
his uncle and commander, General Robert that deaf-mutes tuniter mony 
Hie was a friend to man, and lived in a house by the side of the road Hlomems | Lee tut as history has) recorded their other afthic Cheon ‘ wh f 
HERE are hermit souls that live withdrawn General Grant magnanimously agreed to let mental power and totelliggeence bet 
In the peace of their self-content ; all men who claimed to own a horse or dering on imbectlity I bie senegere "says 
There are souls, like stars, that dwell apart, mule take the animals home with them to a writer in Answer an Fallachinie as seme 
In a fellowless firmament ; work their little farms.” of its kind, the reverse bemg the case in 
There are pioneer souls that blaze their paths General Fitzhugh Lee's chief title to the majority of instance barring theyse 
Where highways never ran literary fame ws his” brilliant Life of pleasures in which the  pemsensiend ( th 
Let me live in a house by the side of the road (reneral Lee the best of all biographies of | faculties of hearing and speaking are abso 
And be a friend to man the great Confederate commander, dedicated —lutely essential te partioipateen, deal and 
tothe memory of the soldiers who fought alumb persons manage to tf lulye mm mest of 
Let me live in a house by the side of the road and fell under the wave of Robert BE. Lee's the sports and pastimes enjoyed by theme 
Where the race of men go by sword, and are ‘sleeping in broken ranks more happily situated 
The men who are good and the men who are bad, with the dew on their brows and the rust on They enjoy enicket and football and other 
As good and as bad as I = their mail The tone of this book is outdoor Sports just as ye rtsine ly ane yl ‘Vv 
I would not sit in the scorner’s seat modest, manly and soldier ike It is the them with equal skill and mtellaygene« I he 
Or hurl the cynic's ban expression of a true American who gladly same may be satd of pdr tecreations if 
Let me live in a house by the side of the road fought for his convictions, and whe frankly you wish to enjoy a really youd dance, you 
And be a friend to man yet in no cringing spirit accepted the result could not do better than offaamn tickets fora 
of that fight as having settled the contro ball given by deaf ane darts preteens 
I see from my house by the side of the road versy forever Just now To omentioned ceortann pastime 
By the side of the highway of life, Phe porsonal friendship between General barred to them by reasen of the ‘ ty «of 
The men who press with the ardor of hope Fitzhugh Lee and President Cleveland dated speech and hearing i ‘ t there 
Che men who are faint with the strif from the latter's frst mauguration, March 4 certain of these in whieh ty t ' {aco 
But LT turn not away from their smiles nor their tears hekid Lee headed the division of Southern promise they are enal t prart t 
Both parts of an infinite plan military organizations inthe procession, and and in this conmmection ¢ t pooegule 
Let me live in my house by the side of the road throughout the whole length of Pennsylvania surprised to learn thit eva wn tit tor 
And be a friend to man Avenue be was cheered with much greater ire tobe found aneonge ther ' f tet 
cnthusiasm than any of the other noted men formances of first rate nverit 
I know there are brook-gladdened meadows aheuw whom the public recognized With the ard of a bearing terpreter, I 
And mountains of wearisome height ” recently had the oppecrtunet ! hat witl 
hat the road passes on through the long afternoon deaf and dumb gentle . ' ' ' 
And stretches away to the night A similar demonstration occurred in New scribed, by one of r| J 
But still I rejoice when the travelers rej York City four vears later, when Fitz as an actor s« reel tev thee f 
And weep with the strangers that moat Live reule up Peoftl Avenue leading the Stiagee T hie uw t j floor 
Nor live in my house by the side of the road vollow plomed Virginian Proopers, to the an opportunity of wots tat 
Like a man who dwells alone. ring, trsese eof @° Pointe in the Washington with bis company ina me 
Centennial parade On both thesejoc msron Phe performan ‘ tt y tor beg 
Let me live in my house by the side of the road by the way. he itm the identical saddle bored The hall w f heal ot, with tt 
Where the race of men go by which his unele. General Robert Fk Lee exception of avery few. tl greetaten ‘ 
They are good, they are bad, they are weak, they are strong, had used on bes familtar gray war. horse solely composed of deat ovat [biere 
Wise, foolish—so am I. Traveller Any one who has seen °° Fitz of course, no orchestra. the ft © preceding 
Then why should I sit in the scorner’s seat Lee mounted on a Virginia thoroug hte dois the rising of the curtan berg occupied 
Or hurl the cvnic’s ban? certain to have in memory ever afterward an with animated silent cotmvers attr 
Let me live in my house by the side of the road ideal tyure of a knightly man oon horse e 
And be a friend to man back Afoet he is not se imposing, bemyg 
From “ Dreams in Homespun Lee and Shepard only of medium stature and, of late years Phe effect was meet t als tweird 
quite portly He basa fine head and tace im fact kvery now and then a spectater 
with frank steel blue eves and a ruddy com a far corner of the brea f Pi mt 
4722222999399 9d9II9IIDIFIFIFIIIIIIIIIIIIFII9I999999999 ple xion, set off by his now almost w bite hair, gesticulated to sane e- f ti ! f Ie f 
” -_ % mustache and imperial His bearing 1s the room My sere syta je t wa 
2 General Kitshuoh Lee wv tlert) and mtlitars and altewether he does comnveved acre the Des { t! jer oan 
m ha ad Ay riot Tevck bes baty two years question that some cone wiebed t wak to 
m « 4 (coneral Lit marricd at) Alexandria him Phen be te turn steed ge at the t 
Hy THE UNITED STATES REPRESENTATIVE AT HAVANA =  Viegitle, i t8rt, Eee Dames, aie see = cibtin’ ah ah Qhimaten convereaives ever OM 
® M4 comes of one of the First Families of the Old me ils of these between them Mie cat hiale 
PEE CE EERE EE EERE EEE EEE EEE E CECE EEE EEE CE EEE EERE EEE anne tine ie eee eee eee 
poorer ! wifty Iso ie é i escent Ve vial “a sya ‘ ' tte »” 
treet of that cpuamtls terraced old town finnyeers a Sttrpeniclenty tied ‘¢ sl eugene 
CSS | R nation has been specially favored the United ‘states Navy —inctuding Pers rising high above the south bank of the sion and gesture 1} f nyversation 
Re g in having at critical periods men Japan expedition and the Mexican War 4 Jamies Kiver It isa pleasant and hospitable Yet not a syllable wo f 
M\ §¥ in authority who were equal tothe well known. He was the favorite brother of house, on the old) Virginia style, full of It was uncant ii " 
APS eo onergency Recent events have General Robert Bo Lee, who called him by history and personal reminiscence im furnt Of proopele rye hinny tris ' nt 
empl Ithis truth. The Cubansituation, «the pet nickname of Rose.” ture, poieture md relics of various kind interchanging ideas ated thew uw t tl 
of apprehension as it has been, Fitzhugh Lee, the eldest son of Captain Try thee bali hangs a faded and = tattered an oppere P ’ “— j 
ision a vast deal more concern Svdnev Smith Lee and his wot Anna Miaaria square of blae silk, which was General Lee's Presently, in the ' f fast t 
| that we have as our representative Mason, was born at Clerment Fairtanx headquarters flaz on the trelds of war the curtain feud \) ! 
ioman oof the type of Consul County, Virginia, on November » Gs In the spring of tag President Cleveland At some porter f ' toptiat t 
hugh Lee His distinguished He entered the West Point Military Academ } pe? ted sending a special Coma have a learn ' bis rt iter 
brilliant record as a soldier at sixteen. was vraduited . 5 ! ser ter ¢ Jistead. | Oally cleeided pret tl ' t ' ' (ont . 
terly administration at the Cuban the head of | class in horses \ | t ' t | Con 1 Cyenmera combininy t 
him conspicuous as a man was appointed Second  Lieuter t thre th duties of the office the extra fron | Wy 
famous old Second Cavyvalr ‘ reviment ' ! ot that be should inform himself the 
Fitzhugh Lee to-day has the dis furnished so many officer fterward «listy ' tary man. of the real status of affairs a t 
I being an honored = former guished in the Civil Was if first ! t for the yuidanmee of th ever 
t 1 Democrat and the holder of was in drilling raw recruit tt Car Ir (general Lee did) not desire the ) 
important and responsible office | Barracks, Pennsylvania Phren bie t tf lot, having consented to tab 
Republican Administration—and — to the western frontier and | i! in ds t has filled it im a manner to the 
\dministration’s express request fighter in Texas under Major karl Van Dor ! | (aovernment ind country 
resignation had already been Phe outbreak of the ¢ 1 War found f proud of him Providence Journa ! 
Washington several months, when Fitzhugh Lee back it West P ! 
mber, he came home and reported instructor mM ry tactre Phes poreornapot “ee ! ' ! f 
President McKinley Vet he resigned, offered t t ’ Mark Twain's Dream Phe other d it r t 
to Havana with the seal of office Stiste rvead t nt tuff t t nto by our repre tative fur 1 
possession, and fortitied by the Ewell, then as I t Ro tf ( f tr Mark J 
ndations of the President First Virginia ¢ tlt inder |. EB rt yer i perh nm Caer 
round  MeClelas front ‘2 iL 7 » Abroad, on no faat t 
\pril, i896, that) President Richmond Qn the pr f t 
patient at the apathy of Consul Dee was chosen ¢ | t ’ ! 
Villiams in cases affecting the rights Gseneral under Stuart It ' | i] ! 
ncitizens in Cuba, and confronted of the Army of Northern Virginia. ‘ | ‘ ! t ries ra 
t nty that Congress would have to inte twod on commanded respective of bytes ‘ nyt acledre ! ! 
some radical policy tending to by Generals Wade Hampton and but ‘, bres I 7 7 
widely criticised methods — of Lee Shortly after the death of Stuart, I } this t 
Cuba, appointed General Lee succeeded Hampton as con nder of the }oelrecus t night that To had roket 
t(tdous position cavalry of the Army of Northern Vis ' 1 wf ' no Pbesaves I emedt 
remembers how, at the time with the rank of Major Groner } entir tert 1} ne Keeptiot pert 
was fairly thrilled at the sele« J t ! ke | nt f 
representative American soldier ° f fore I tt moat ‘ 
human liberty and justice on that Fitzhugh Lee gallant war record ! f He ter kt bias } 
As yet he was untried in matter of faniuitar hister bret] ritt } bem it ned Mr 
lar diplomacy, but from the unwritten He ow tr ( t 
ntered upon his duties he gave frequently commended ! J J b 
lence of his possession of good officer nd ow tl f ’ t 
urtesy and practi il fitness for trooper H t cca t I ! 
ind ywuid s ! ‘ ' | | , ’ 
t absolutely essential that a distin yreat flan} ! ment r u 
erican should have a grandfather the Cont t t H 
happens to be a Lee of Virginia ( ham ! aww 
iHather Light Hor H t 
| } r 
‘ f 
I r than t r I 
; ; 
_ 
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° * 
¢ » 
: a trike in the Chot ; 
: The Strike in the Choir : 
: ; 
$ SOLUING THE MUSIC PROBLEM IN OUR VILLAGE » 
: . M 
$ Dy Robert J. Burdette » 
« ' ; 
£60656 54 84 HOOHEEEEEEEGEEEEESEEEEEPESEGEDESEVEFEDEEES 
! SA ¥ t 4 t at r AAS ~~? pra ed ind 
aet t amc] deserve , & that it ist t 
h ' r fif ' f enualt ts horn ke the horn of at 
7 iw k I atte } rt and decided to take the entire charg 
' sit parent nm af i oof the musical portion of the service Phe 
' j ria NI ey wete eaclet. a ing man with sublime contfider 
‘ “a et } lon urling hair tucked 
suny t t ’ t ft ‘ } i sas the fast nm with 
‘ ru “ f 7 { that day like the Jack f 
j | often t f 1 know what that la 
tw | { bear yrease, flavored wit! ra 
‘ t t preacher nel Mr 
‘ b I must have the | for 
t t n Friday morning hereafter 
| I 1 ¢,) ar il fr no Satur ‘ 
p br y 
| i ] amt let ut i | . 
pr or i I 
know at that ti t I 
t t t Sunday f \ 
Saturday morn y 
’ r 11 ha tt t 
} I! y r 
t r ! 
? ! t id t 1 t 
r k ted from tl ! 
pally on 
i ” } 1 t 
* it et , , ® | 
‘ \ ‘ t by ‘ i ’ anal 
. [ reacher sent the ider the nur 
‘ ft ' the morniny f tl Satur i 
1 ' ' ¢ ‘ y 
, | / lamer mornine dawned. Th ngrega 
' y ra | nN tiff ane tare] ! 
‘J r f ' uwar nit " J ter the cha | 
, \ ' ! vith t war ‘ 
‘?) ' t i ! walke 
, P | ' r pla timing their stey 
! ‘ ; plicah that ad ! 1 tl 
beet thon I ft! hour and awakened muirt 
t t e th nyreyat t breasts of the ! r children 
whi va tl hear and he t promptly thumped to respectt 
! wn slser ter etnable thre ' I thre itapult of me adult finger 
' t there oa ntory ft 
! rf rritree it It must tt ° 
tart y wk at the back f Tine 1 nwas piven, and all the hymn 
the servic red yeuse at tl bie woh mothe pews rustled open We 
ry thew t t ffor the usual litthe muffled comme 
. s alw badd ta és Seed ¢ chou getting inte position with its 
1a t tt ak 1 ! iffectation brut th ‘ 
\ if ommether feu son t feu one We tur 
t aith ¢ hheett a 8 moked j incl iW a a t i 
t Men talk al tt the Foreign M no Preasury at 
t} greria Preotase Iu ‘ f th veut Thie pore n f tl 
t mi t ‘ temoed bivned r wee attered hbhere and there amin the 
thet tin Be ' k r " is explamed Soon ht 
il j t bea ‘ ted bret f th chor tittered. burt 
‘ . orn ‘ ft one rl reachet 
{ keal ! | H 
n | ‘ ' ‘ ‘ t ' 4 ! 
j ' ' 11 ' 
‘ ' ttl doaand undisturl 
that had been the aetiace 
1 vear I} 
! i h inner ' 
f iH ' t ! 
tT ' t? it icf } ‘ 
vave worshiped 
. ‘ ari } . ; 
t | ‘ 
‘1 ? ' 
‘ i \ t ‘ it | : 
' . 
i 
P rte. sca Pthe pr bink-tod 
f t ’ t i ‘ t t dl thie ~ «5 ery i! 1 t 
t l t ' t t | the pore her 
t aN ! ‘ the leader wa rae 
h gehicanit But bemmy fa meal ‘ 
! ‘ vf , urs is ined THAR TLAD ets hie yiave t 
there veg preacher two or three davs to get over the 
\ ‘ ‘ t tirst sharp humiliation and pang of defeat 
| thet i } oa hiisns feor thee hivrnns T he 
er sat down and wrote a long column 
r ! nN ne at ind running 
res 1. 5. € Rat 
with tl r« id 
ny ther is thre «et 
r bee is | t k the “ 


EVENING POST 


i+ ‘ sration of peace, or rather, 
rmistice of six months 
. ' first hymn was given out, the 
r? that pause of a little minute, flut 
terir ‘ inl smoothing its plumage 
a ene viok nt sony The silence smote 
rt of Deacon Standfast, still 
rank : » sense of the indignity put 
pastor He arose to his 
feet rew up his muscular figure until he 
ke Saul among his brethren 
front iiders and upward higher 
thar y of the people filled his lungs, 
and in a mighty ce that had echoed over 
the sur ks of many a horned herd on 
ster saett prairies, a resounding shout 
of far reachir idences that was qualified to 
paralyze a stampeded steer into forgetfulness 
ft terrog that was driving him to 
frenzy, h raised the tune 


\ for t of music, for the service 
ft tuar out of that strength came 
os for Deacon Standfast 
sh a funeral dirge froma 
And |} roared off the first 
f that hymn bv himself But he was 
ii ! led one roinforcement 

LN it lumt with amazement 
nits silent place waiting 

the end of the stanza 
ind head him off on 

Phev did not know 

nee He drew but one 
the end of the closing 

with the next verse 

ative power with the exhil 

rk. until he wound up the 

! drawn halloo that 
h r between a war whoop 
fine by one the silent 

that tuneless hymn pro 
nyregation, although not 

. stood by most nobly 
while Deacon Standfast lustily sang his first 
nel t mn that church I believe he 

I er ' un. net even in chorus 

After that break. however, all went fairly 
weeks, mavbe a month 
I t nyregation stood up at eight 


« sunday night and sang 


‘ ' e? il, the rising day 


Wau weves 


And on the morning service opened with 


rd " sus with Thy blessing 


But mt more than one singer in a hun 
perhay sings a hymn with any 
thought of its meaning, simply considering 
the werds ws rather useless necessities, 
merely put im to vocalize the music, the 

nywruit of the selections did not strike 
ie t m three or four people beside the 
preacher, and they were not present But 
the Sunday morning following that, the 
leacler came to the preacher before service, 

t troubled face and said 


Lamok here Mr Seekpeace, this will 


WV what is the matter now? 


leader this opening 


‘ i +} 


ven but one death in this 
| t six weeks, and that was 
Swearinger, who got so mad 
he was beating his horse 

tle that he fell down in a fit 
minutes —a man with the 


ter run the State of Illinois We 
Mir ss k pe we 
* 
ted at the sight of the 
ny face He smiled a 


that might have had two 
ny im it He may have been 
it man who recognized the 
without appropriate words 


ind strong as a human body 


wit it a sh ton Or he may have been 

1. i t something else Anvhow, he 

{ it permitting a yleam_) of 

t + ne across his face He said, 

Very we and selected hymns for morn 

ne amd evening service 

fhere was never again the shadow 9 of 

' hetween the choir and the pulpit in 
that rol (ther leaders came and went 

I r changed, as choirs do; changing 

ir out the bovs who sang soprano 
soprane—we used to call it ‘* tribble, 

Marriage closed the mouths of 

» who, womanlike, appeared to con 


mn, religious duty to forget 
and never touch the piano 


rst baby was born Bassos and 

t ! nd went But so long as that 
the choir in that church 

nted them, and it was 

yi nothing was 

‘ } ’ 
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Dream of the Sea 
By Albert Bigelow Pain, 


FARMER lad in his prairie hor 
Lay dreaming of the sea 
He had ne'er seen it, but well he knew 
Its pictured image and heavenly hus 
And he dreamed he swept o'er its water 
With its winds a-blowing free 
With the winds so fresh and fre: 


He woke! and he said The day will! 
When that shall be truth to me 

But as vears swept by him he always four 

I hat his feet were clogged and his hands 


Pill at last he lay in a narrow mound, 
Afar from the sobbing sea 
The sorrowing, sobbing sea 
Oh, many there are on the plains to-night 
That dream of a voyage to be 
And have said in their soul: “ The day w 
When my bark shall sweep through the { 


foam 
But their eyes grow dim and their lips grow 
Afar from the tossing sea, 
The turbulent, tossing sea 
—Khymes by Tu | 


* 
This Pleasure-Loving A ve 
TAAING RECREATION TOO SER 


HE great and growing power of 
must be admitted by every ref 
student of the tendencies of the tim: I 
increased and constantly increasi: 
of the means of excitement, self 


and social dissipation is a distin 


feature of our generation In modern s . 
amusement is more and more coming t 

regarded as one of the supreme ends for 
which men. live The old-time idea f 
Puritanism, which emphasized the grandeur 


and seriousness of living, are rapidly giving 
place to the worship of the Epicureanism that 
would measure the days by the pulsations of 
pleasure they bring 

Things must have reached a crisis when 
they call forth a protest from a philosopher 
as broad in his tolerance and sympathies as 
John Morley. That far from straight laced 
thinker and writer expressed, in a recent 
speech, the fear that the young people of this 
generation are inclined to take their amuse 
ments too seriously and the business of life 
too lightly Exhilarating exercise was not 
depreciated by him. On the contrary, he 
declared that he could view with delight the 
whole population of the country, male and 
female, old and young, racing about on 
bicycles, if only they would observe due 
laws of moral proportion 

Here the man, who persistently pains 
Christians by spelling the name of God with 
a little g, joins hands with ministers of the 
gospel in calling attention to that lack of 
moral proportion in pleasure-seeking which 
is debasing the higher life of our generation 
In the rush and roar of living there must be 
a restful pause in which the worker can tind 
that recreation which will fit him for renewed 
activity. Every young man should have lis 
favorite pastime—his base ball, foot! 
golf or cycling—but it should be kept in its 
place and not allowed to become the bt 
ness of life. Maintaining strength 
and vigor of mind is a duty, but it Is a 
which ought ever to be subordinated to 
and higher duties—duties to our spit 
self, to our fellows, and to our God I 


emphasize amusement as the chief concern of 
life is to sell our birthright for ait 
pottage. and to renounce the crown ©! 
hood for a merely animal existence 

The power of pleasure over a m 
tests the height of his moral statur Su 
long as it is servant, pleasure cheers s 
and strengthens him, but the mon t 
becomes his master he drifts into a cl t 
character which can mean nothing 
fusion for his finer sensibilities 
wreck for the ideals which shone 
in his noblest moods The slave ot 
is imprisoned in a narrowing cell 
only shuts out the light) of Heavy 
ultimately crushes the soul into des} 

° 

John the Apostle has spoken am: ! 
peculiar significance for our pleasut “ 
age. Its solemn truth should start 
who make an amusement of life an 
ness of pleasure into a realization 
folly. ‘' For all that is in the world, ¢ ‘ 
of the flesh, and the lust of the eyes ; 
pride of life, is not of the Father, but 
the world And the world passet 
and the lust thereof; but he that d 
will of God abideth forever To J 
world was but a huge Vanity Fair 
at night with light and enjoyment a! 
but in the morning nothing is left ex 
trodden grass and a broken pol 
mark where it had been It was | . 
away like a stage picture upon 
curtain would soon fall T he re w ! “ 


permanent about it That old 1 


to be repeated urgently and 
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ith a Personal Flavor 


] Vhat War Costs the Nation 


THE LESSON 


7 salisbury S$ Repartee 


OF PRUDENCE THAT FIGURES TEACH 


spite which w 












North Carolina, South Carolina Tennessee 


Texas and Virginia are supporting their 
smopeet mers, those who fought ion the 

( f« rate Arey ind as a State tan the 
' npave ] f «<< lies 

} t t of the pockets of the 
| f tl st noernedd Again, mm 
P a wt aft thre | gels ire ‘ill 
paving mterest chars on money advanced 
{ quip regiment Pee tanntie to encourage 
enlistments. ete Nota few Northern State 
“w supporting seldiers homes of them own 
to wil by thee bederal CGeovernment merely 
ntributes a certain sum, as noted in our 
table. and to these must be added such direct 


imma chirect xpenditures as the erection of 
war monuments by State appropriations, the 
remousston oof taxes te veterans anncl thre 
norease of insanity and) pauperism demand 
ing orelief) from the State treasuries and 
traceable to the losses and misery entatied 
by the Civil War 

The necessary limits of space forbid deeper 


research into this stibpect But though 
merely the surface has been upturned, has it 
! t «lise losed enough te raise the question 
How much further might tl world have 
meoed oom civilization ined rifert { 
f tl vreat volun . 4 nev had 
! re turrnvecd peter the chiannne {1 istry and 
t » tnst | {} ! wasted om spall 

ny «of t band destruction of property 

eee 


/ / Cc. Kilu 
()' THE numerouw ind amusing nick 
: names that have been used in references 
t noted Gsenera ther it perhaps mene 
more fitting than tl that were piven te 
i TL ! during tl ( i} War 
(oft © Gseneral Gat t md «s ra 
1] ) sere mor favorcad than thers ' 
tomipeorar Lonel Sam Lone ecomedituetia 
Sirremealeg Tonited States waned United We 
tan Garant bave been the many tnterpre 
tations of the mitra of that Gaenmeral, ane 
! “AA ise called Old Three Stars, tmndica 
t | rank Lientenaunt General 
(yen (, t I! 1} ! i Wal ccalle 
(old SI | tamed Pia Phe by tl wy 
f tl les ‘ (old R bile ' cevtanit 
{ ! teriiny patie mal | te aclhast 
| r} ‘ Dart the tam ! t fie ir 1 " 
t t that was viven tim when steadfast 
] t c] oon brick Cipro, com tl field « 


(1) bw EEEDCatD gat ifter the column of beth h 
thank had given way before the torrent 


Bray onset, the hail of tire that swept the 
Loreen roan moved him met a pot from his 
firm bb and the billow that swamped the 
rest oof the freld re ed from him I hie 
! ! | ended and the thoods came and beat 


oon that house, and oat fell not, for it was 
founded otponm a rock Therefore the 

ers of the Cumberland Army were wont 
to call him the Rock of Chickamauya 


Gta eon to bave been rather a term 
of ecncearment than otherwase with = the 
oT (seteral Rosecran MA 4 called Old 
k Sten ill) Juveh nm. Ole Jick (yen 


et Phalleck, Oolel Bria vel Golel Teomomas 





: 


ane 





* 


- Ss 





? 


pre eed 






















es 


de these 


a 


Ro 





Trench Girls in their Tlomes 
THE DOMESTIC SIDE OF LIFE IN FRANCE 
lh. Bentzon 
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’ ' Ss A i it 
4 N\ alive st 
4 i { ¢ w n beir }'r sed 
F ha t. mn 
Char If k t great French 
¢ ‘> } ittractiy it all costs 
ten ye curriculum would 
1 ' rt ick of charm When 
me fror his office he 
ed littl woman very 
‘ sing her arms bout his 
© art k, w ippetizing oder escapes from 
That ' . ‘ savs I] have prepared 
. Fre ha s r { 1 that I'm just dying 
‘ ' But } tuk i this tr ble, you w 
j = isk ' such yond servants 
Fra } ius v servants cost 
4 ¢ .t rt ¢ ned }? pric have 
ge ‘ * i] r trait 1 nes 
‘ ] ’ ‘ rT. ' viet? ~ ' 
‘ ne a stagnant 
' , ! net mike 
| 
: - ‘oo ant . 
‘ t t wil t ) \ t 
i t ] t I ‘ 
‘ n egy 
four ri n t Ss 
) y MM ! t sa 
r s futur 
tow S i itteT t 
i ] r ] l 
‘ ( r t ‘ t r 
} 
i 
j 
. 
7 ton rat. t n 
‘ ny ‘ seck 
\ | CSj Ally as Cor 
t nation alone In the 
f | I Unit States I ha ilwavs been struck by 
‘ ' ality. of } } s toward their 
\ on the other hand. IT have noticed 
r < siderod + ‘ is a thing 
t t Phat arises from th 
t differes 1 marriages in tl 
\\ inclination takes the second 
t na m oof interests concluded in 
es v of t welfare of future children; the 
f their st first nsideration is e idea of found 
‘ ’ ! y a family ind it as far more ai social 
but t t titution than a mere question of hearts 
! though, later on, hearts are often) moved 
take a part in the transaction Here, 
t than anvwhere = clse a woman !s a 
t tner, taking her share n all) business 
S her the shop sitting at the 
¢ rt i tching that goes on see her 
a? \ f s working like a man, In a Way 
t | , \\ errone xcites the pitv and indig 
rt } f t ) f An ms, for work im the open 
( rt fact r \ ] mer than that in factories 
whiter »oour Her more or less concealed, is the same 
i | ton } t T nd she is only. too happen if 
1 that liged. by dint of privations, to 
t r husband's recklessness 
I n fortune wl 1, by 
, ed t 
\\ | euar S 
‘ ‘ , ' I yrat 
t r yoman | 
, r ’ ? | }’ ~ 
| | t t mav be the 
f rout f tt devotional 
t r s usually 
’ f } | bey neal heer 
t t Cu t Bh rye st 
i La M n k ‘ ‘ s Dan . in 
1 wit eX ent } h on ¢ esti t Noms by 
M \ t R t But im spite f 
’ i ? } t \ ? les 
rity. wi gets 
, rsa f ust 
, . aries ake teenie 
t | ! t hurch 
° 
T \ use j to 
t ime masters 
t « t »>were as much attached to the 
! Vv had brought up.as they were 
f 1 are | ming few and far 
(it \ | that in Paris one could 
t k t Vall vet, just there, servants 
t ke » their minds to be nothing else 
! ! vithout-cither the hope or wish to change 
ent uthor, the 1 roo ition In the provinces, how 
! 1 the ma ‘ ! still tinds, in lieu of talents, those 


1 t } » it \ ne | s 
‘ tf being k ! This is 
‘ t t f fine 
ch per yt Tt ‘ 
t \ 
rit ! 
rt ; 


ment and moralitv which 


or the mistress and her 


much time in the 

largest room in 
proportions, with a semi 
lace under whose pro 
rvbody Stops on entering 
? 
t 


rie d A Sor 
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The check book is an unknown +} 
Frenchwomen, on account of tt 


the banking system of the tw 

\ eXpenses are paid in cash a 
rh thie d fashioned household « cDens 

: 


They do not bake bread. be: ius 
so much of it that every large fan 
need a special bread-maker if they ' 
fresh Peasants still knead th: 
round, flat loaves of brown bread 
them indefinitely, and thev are a 
with milk or butter; but as soon 
live near enough to a village, both ; j 
poor buy their bread at the baker's 
a rule it is very good, because it 
cared for, and forms, together wit! 
staple of an ordinary French mea! 
Most assuredly, the linen is count 
written down—I mean in town—w 
the laundress comes for it Im the 
the washing is done at home It 
of wealth to do this at long inter, 
then the soaking and rinsing of th 
of linen becomes a subject of pr 


. I 
state affair As regards the 

of wearing out one s eves upon art 

in the shops at low prices, you 


the inquiry as to why all that is wort 


sumed in certain religious orders js 
and by, the community It is not ar 
economy, merely, but proceeds from 
spirit of simplicity and discipline, fr 
of respect for custom and submiss 
In the same way, it is the habit for ¢ 
rural parts of old France, t 
w thei “wn marriage outfits 
Sheets al thing, together t 
knit ring the long winter « 
| y in the big closet, s 
ler, to await tl wedding 
ny the Pron ine ial yentry. caret 


cut and shape fine linen and cam 
same purpose while the future br 
Dozen by dozen bed 
linen is tied up with pink or blue r 
and this is added to the dowry | 
amassed, thanks to the rigid econo: 
often, parsimony of the parents 


a tiny girl 


. 
The extraordinary activity of wv 
the United States, although = cd: 


admirable things, seems to take the 
from home a little too much, and 
have read, in some articles sig 
Dorothy Maddox, what I should never 
suspected, namely, that two-thirds of 
American children—not the richer, of « 

are suffering from lack of good = toad 
because the mother assumes too many unne 
essary duties, ‘‘the entire family w ny 
very often until the head of the hous: mes 
back at night before it can hope for a 
meal.’ If this be true, then An 
women have, indeed, something to lt 
the old-fashioned French ones, wl 
however, learning much more fror 
Do not let the spreading of knowledy 
and of Rene ral ideas amony 
girls of the future, prevent their ce 
}, +} 


si rolows 


the many small duties upon whi 
piness of those nearest to them deper 
Now, to sum up all this What 


stituted the superiority of our 


in the matter of household wor 
fixed to the 

women; the submission to duties k 
in check that individualism wl 


to develop at times into egotist 


7 TS 


instruction usually 


sulficiency a taste for domest 
generality. of limited incomes, t 
paid by those around her to the 4 


' 


this kind of accomplishmet 
value of other kinds is more « 
tioned or denied 

Nothing of all this can be tn 
cannot retrograde toward simp! 


future of the domestic life of 


fu 
woman seems to me to nt 
tion of scientific methods t 
results obtained by their techt 
and in a certain culture which? 
a return to the humble and natur 


force of will and reason, ind 
comes to us) by obedience, wil 


inherited instinct From the Qu 
eee 
Wisdom from French Thinkers 


ANARCHY is socialism in actio! 
J}. B 


GREAT men are medals which © 
with the stamp of their century 
—Edmond et Jules de G 
NOTHING is easier than t 
multitude with bold thoughts 
only because they are bol 


THE Indian axiom, ** Do 
with a flower, a woman gulits 
crimes is my rule of condu 
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Under the Koening Lamp °® 
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© 


© 


HALF HOURS WITH SONG AND STORY © 


+) 
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Tick-Tock Lullaby 
By William S. Lord 


| . lttle tired shoe and a little mussed 


k, tick-tock, tick-tock, 
floor lies a little limp sock, 
k. tick-tock, tick-tock ; 
om sure, after going all dav, 
© labor and pleasure of play, 


ok, uck-tock, tick-tock. 


omes —count the clock! 
k. tick-tock, tick-tock, 
ror with never a knock, 
k. tick-tock, tick-tock ; 
eet him, welcomest guest! 
th his dear ones rest, 


k, tick-tock, tick-tock 


ru while we ro« k, 
k. tick-tock, tick-tock 
e his wonderful stock, 
k, tiok-tock, tick-tock ; 
store of weariness, 
vill leave, | guess 
k, tick-tock, tick-tock.— Poems 


* 


latching the Midnight Sun 


| irself ona ship at anchor look 
| tor straight in front of you. There 
xpanse of sea a little to your 
behind you is the rugged coast 
iy left the long, narrow fiord be 
slands and the mainland that 
is just traversed 
the sun as it slowly sets; the 
the coasts look a rich dark 
the shadows cast by the ship's 
w longer and longer. When 
sunk apparently twelve feet 
rizon, it stops and seems to 
nary for about twenty minutes; 
rulls hide away, while the air 
omes chilly Each one has an 
tant feeling; around the tourist 
ds a silence that may be felt 
k to the east The sun rises slowly 
ind the yellow clouds change 
iprising to even greater beauty; 
t primrose and then to a bluish 
sky, which was) rose color, 
then pale emerald green, and 
Rock after rock stands out, 
the sun's bright ravs, and the 
has begun once more 


a 
The Longest Day of the Yeer 


important, says the Christian 
er, In speaking of the longest 
r, to say what part of the world 
thout, as it will be seen by 
lowing list, which tells the 
longest day in different place 
ite are the children in Tornea 
Christmas Day is less than 
n length! At Stockhelm 
ghteen and one-half hours in 
Spitzbergen the longest day 
half months At London 
Bremen, Prussia, the longest 
vteen and one-half hours At 
n Germany, and Dantzig, in 
ngest day has seventeen hours 
Norway, the longest dav lasts 
July 22, without interruption 
iry, Russia ind Tobolsk 


yest day 1s nineteen hours 
rtest five hours At Tornea 
i brings aday nearly twenty 
vy, and Christmas one less than 
length At New York the 
s about fifteen hours t 
Canada, it is sixteen 
e 


/merson's Wit and Humor 


ttle drollervy in’ Emerson's 
ition, though it had a sweetness 
estimony of a cloud of witnesses 


extravagant to call ineffable 
itouch of fun once in a whilk 


try recorded of him is a story he 
nd who carried a horse chestnut 
m from rheumatism He has 


since he began to carry it, an 
pears to have had a retrospect 
rhe never had it before An 
tells me that while with Mr 
his garden discussing som 

t lite, Mrs. Emerson called to! 
Emerson went to the w l 
back he said wit > 


difficulty ‘Tean't tell it's name, but I can 
its history Mrangers take it away Hlis 
daughter ran in one day to ask who should 
be invited te join their berry picking parts 


* All the children,’’ he said, from six years 
te sixty.”” Equally tender is the humor of 
this in the essay on Illusions: © When the 


boys come into my yard for leave to gather 
horse chestnuts, [enter into Nature's game, 
and affect) to grant the permission relus 
tantly, fearing that at any moment they will 
find out the imposture But this 
tenderness is quite unnecessary, the enchant 
ments are laid on very thick 

This recluse could sit in his garden at Con 
cord or wander along the shores of Walden 
and see into the penetralia of Vanity Fair 
quite as keenly as the clubmen of Michigan 


Avenue or Piccadilly He was once asked if 
he approved of Platonic friendship between 
men and women Yes,"’ he said brut 

hanes off!’ Once when Emerson was in 


Chicage to lecture to its Fortnightly Club of 
women, its President said to him: “It is too 
bad you were not here last week, Mr. Emer 
son, We were discussing Goethe's Elective 
Athnities, and would have been so glad to vet 


your views Emerson bowed with gracious 
silence What would vou have said to us 
about it?°’ the lady persisted Madam 
he replied, I have never felt that Thad at 
tained to the purity of mind that qualitied 
me to read that book Forum 

° 


Oysters in Antiquity 


AW ovsters were eaten at Athens and 


Rome as an appetizer Phe Romans 
coated their oysters with honey, and kept 
them until they were slightly putrid The 


simple and clumsy methods of Apicius 
the third celebrated gourmand of the mami 
for preserving oysters was) te wash 
them ino vinegar and pack them = inves 
sels coated with pitch The oysters thus 
prepared and sent) from = Britain to the 
Emperor Trajan, when in’ Parthia, wer 
considered ** fresh,’’ and have been sufficient 
to entitle this man’s name to be handed down 
through twenty centurics If he is to le 
deemed famous in proportion to the offemsiy¢ 
ness of his invention, he should be famous 
indeed 

Brillat Savarin’s appetizer consisted of 
three or four dozen ovsters Sicur Lape 
whom he used to entertain téte d-tete at din 
ner, is said to have complained because le 
could net have enough oysters. Savarin 
determined to give him satisfaction, and let 
him ge to his thirty second dozen, Laperts 


unembarrassed by his prelac 
* 


Flowers without Odor 





Y FAR the greater number of flowers 
B have no odor at all (of the forty t 
hundred species of flowers which a “ 
naturalist examined with a \ yt ! 
taining and registering their odor 
covered that only ten percent) give forth 
scent. savs a writer in Cassell’s Journal 

The commonest flowers are the white one f 
which of tro4 kinds examined only one xt 
were fragrant Gof the yst. kind af 
} . vr ‘ ' ‘ 
kin I. “4 ‘ } ‘ 

‘ t kind (of t yor k 

, lors = r frayr t 

The t is pleasant or d 

f plants gener y resid . +} ‘ 

x n seme their seat it 
stems In either case th r tot 
presence of volatile essent il f myer 
or less resinous nature Th nurnber 
these is unknown, and their nature socom 
plex that any sl ght variation in the temper 
ature or in the amount of light falling 
them is sufficient, as has often been exype 
rienced in th aboratory, t ius i rear 
rangement of its component clements, result 
ing. soe far as odor ts coneerned, in a teota 
different compound Phe reason w ' 
kind of pl has a different t t 
ease with wl ne odor can be transfor 
nto at ther Pheer 1 } ‘ viel 

ey? ‘ — , rt su tra 1 , ‘ 

‘ ‘ } at ‘ ‘ ' ant ’ ; 
etThee n tl i il tit 
What g . , hn <8 
y A fa pliant t t 
, 
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Tele phone s Predicted 300 Years Ago 


THE SATURDAY 


turned his attention to the dinner with powers 


EVENING POST 


1 perhaps 1} nature { the thing would 
thet make ot re rmpessthble though that fur 
loot s pled bee tenn Covnee rerun htapeliedl And 


theuugh some famous authors have athrmed it 
impossible te hear through the thinnest plate 
of Muscovy 


glass, vet LT know a wav bv which 


“ats easv enough to hear one speak through 


awall a vard thick It has met vet been 
thoroughly determined how far these dis 
coveries may be developed. nor what other 
ways there may be of quickening our hearing 
or comveving sound through other bodes 
than the air, for that is not the only medium 
IT can assure the reader that I have, by the 
help of a distended wore propagated the 
sound to a comsiderable distance in an in 
stant, or with as seemingly quick a motion as 
that of light, incomparably swifter than that 
which at the same time was) propagated 
through the air, and this not only ina straight 
line, but one bended in many angles 


Destroying Millions of Dollars 


HE end of these old bills that have served 
their purpese so faithfully has a certain 
amount of pathos, savs Harper's Round 


Table If one is fortunate enough to be 
present when a committee of three officers of 
t! Treasury send them to their destruction 
,eur is, almost indescribable sensation will 
creep over one This destruction takes 
place in a room in the Treasury building 
There is a small table in the centre of the 
room ind oon this the bundled bills are 
piled im reckless nfusion Through two 
hie sin tl thea at th ne f the table im 
be seem the large evilinders or macerators in 
which the bills are placed They are about 
the size of locomotive borers A larye 


funnel is inserted in one of the holes, and it 
commectS with one of the macerators Th 
bills are then untied and thrown inte the 
mouth of this funnel It iS amusing to see 
one of the committee take a stick when they 
become jammed and prod them through 
When the last ome is safely in, a mixture of 
lime and sodaash is placed in the macerator 
recover is clamped over the ventricle, and 
each member of the committee fastens it 


With a separate lock Steam is then turned 
on and the evlinders are set in) motion 
When the bills have been thoroughly 
macerated the pulp is drawn off and taken to 
1 pxtper machin where it is made inte 
sheets of paper and afterward seld Some 
ome Stygested the tdea of using part of the 
pulpto make litth: fanev images The idea 


was adopted, and dainty litth: knick knacks 
made of the pulp can be bought in the stores 
in Washington The salesmen often mnduce 
the possible purchaser to buy by telling him 
that the image at ome time represented a 
Po pick up one of these 
images iS te give rise to thought, fer here 
emlbsodred stl it wl ! Wii conice part ot the 


large sum oof money 


yreatest power mn the wor d 
> 


How to Split a Sheet of Paper. 


| EW persons know that a sheet of paper 
in be split so as te per erve beotl cles eof 
the s t Sometit s tl bie ernie the 
ear } ther rinted 1 ther n | 
r ' ' 1} i t ttre 
s I T i t ’ } , ! 
t} iter (de to iv tl het ! pra ! 
on t wila ik t theorctuyl ait 
Water sreed por - 36 vet e ot ‘ 
VV , 1 , ir +} 7 r half s +t 
! ’ } ; «i al +} r 
} ‘ , Let t . and) it 
} ‘ 
i 
’ ' ‘ , 
| * i } ter tn boat ' 
‘+ 
. ‘ } \ 
’ ' 
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Why the Tortoise Lives So Long 


' 


* Zo " : aes ‘ 


W*! bt ROTHSCHILD i the 
Sererat ten as DT weed for beonyglaned 


‘ Tt ‘ , ’ ' ‘ 
\ ite ' ‘ 
fear ‘ ‘ Tt 

’ ‘ ‘ ' ‘ ' 
I ‘ ‘ ' 
9} . ‘ ' 
m ' ‘Nv 
4 * ' {, 
Ir } 


hot 
thy te 
" anit 
he ‘\ 

starve 
hreorse 

hye ha 
which 
lastly 

referet 


for though small tortoises 


turics 
qthe rite 
Ady 


a gest 


the golden eagle carries them pr te 


and kk 


smashing their shells 
was trying to do when he dropped the 

But 
two hundred 


torse « 


a torte 


pounds, there is ne 
could injure it in any 
it cannet drown 
lve Tittle li abvle 


interior so arranged that it can 


ais te 


}* riewls 


Witer 


The 


nt " 
rt ' 
re Tie 
ust evtit 
hen ‘ , 


« sharp heorns 


cho tot break 


there is an 


we te this _ 


rm Bashers 
s in the outs 


itant storks swa 


them, shell 


Csarclens 


t 


ts them fall 


m the skull 
ise grows te 


though it ts 


and it has 


of 


we 


its 


tortome's babes 


toms set by its fers 


tranqu 


rihity con thee 


neither wears out 


The Origin of Handshaking 


- EARLY aml } 
Cheristsa (sua 
‘ i int Wa } 
solelier anal y ema 
h mn ifety rcs 
thon, when two fr 
two Strangers cle 
acquarntance chan 
to cach other the ri 
amd defense the 
sword, the clhagger 


ame ot 
show 


her weapons « 


that the hand 


neither war ner tre 


rian ¢ 
etry aye 
him tl 
Villain 
vith { 


pre ten 


Things Eaten from the Fingers 


E be 
th 
« lunele 
cake 


w breole 


mnet well 
Loan the ce 
nless he as 
aed striy 
hye left shi 
change tee bee con 


list of thong 


© fityers 


celery ane 
i it shicval 
sl th hit 
pped in salt 
hrenaled o 
Dvcota led Doe 
shen t 
henald 1 t 
Saene n 
feort yy & we 
x pt ope 
ft 


an 


waa 


Tirnbes 


in 
rather 


ant 
fer 


rave 


shole 
i 


tain 


imimal 
an 
mtrige te 


ina 


ih 


the 


th 
height 
there! 
ig! 
teow 


when 


which 
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The Power 
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Dining with the President 


OF THE WHITE HOUS/ 


Ry Smith D. Fry 


ram) 


RE will be no more diplomatic 


aX 
ers at the White House during 
season The social customs 
itions, Savs a writer in) The 


amusing and ridiculous 
believe in any sort of 


ip, are 
» do not 


next eight or nine months, the 
f the United States will probably 
iaintain friendly relations with 
tic, representatives of foreign 
\Washington without giving them 
{ «drink During each winter 
vever, it is expected that the 
ill vive a series of formal even- 
vhere food of the most costly 

it abundance is served 
matic dinners at the White 
made trouble on more than one 


\ familiar instance was that of 


Minister Merry, who strongly 
1 b iuse some other lady was 
the table by Thomas Jefferson 
Merry During the Garfield 


Mrs. Blaine actually left the 
ird in anger because she had 


yned the place to which she 
If entitled rhe plan adopted 
rder of precedence, among 


depend simply. on length of 
n admirable solution of the 
Whole 
and ministers 
\Wiaasl Inyvton vive dinners to both 
ry of State and the Assistant 
Phey also entertain our Senators 
ntatives in a similar manner 
nt gives receptions and dinners 
rs of the Supreme Court and to 
ind Representatives during the 


Lenten season, 


unbassadors 


omatic dinner at the White 
Ambassador is yviven the 
is regarded as the 
diplomatic corps, on account of 
ty of rank by continuous service at 
i The President offers his arm 
tc of the British Ambassador and 
vay to the dining-room, followed 
and the ladies of their 
The President stands beside his 
middle of one side of the long 
mains standing until all of the 
ntlemen have found their way 
pective places All then take 
ind the banquet begins. 
arrive at the White 
ire escorted upstairs, the gentle- 


British 


; } 
! r 


ecause he 


lomats 


vucsts 


‘to the library, and the ladies to 
larger) bedrooms in order to 
r wraps Presently they yo 


1 


arse East room, where the 
nd his wife are waiting to receive 
ptly at cight o'clock the steward 
House Opens the door of the 

m, and bows tothe President, 

to the 


m leads the procession 


ng downstairs to dinner each one 
en tinds ona table in the library 
ldressed to himself, unsealed, 
stamped in gold 
Within the « nvelope each 

vers a card with beveled and 
bearing the name of the lady 
to take in to dinner On the 
a diagram of the table 
numbered 


\ can ¢ ivle 


imqd ots 


Pwo numbers are 


tpen, thus indicating to the 
the card where he and 
rt ‘ ning are to sit at thre 


sS practically impossible for 


ide in seating the yuests 
t's last reception had to be 
tponed bes iuse of the sinking 
p Maine, whereby so many of 

their That dreadful 
Cked the civilized world, and 

of horror in the nation’s 
re was such a 
ent that even society quailed 


lives 


' 


spontaneous 
1 in 
1 all social affairs were brought 
ermination. Thus it happened 
rounds were stopped at the 


ind now that Lent is here 
Will not be again resumed 
est of the present season 
° 
enerally known that it is the 


lent to accept an invitation 


n ambassador, but that it 
Znity to dine with a minister 
Ambassadors are the incar 
r Sovereigns The British 


nt Oueen \ toria. and 


THE 


Bayard was our 
sadorship- was created, he could not have 
audience with the Queen 
had been promoted to be an 
became a greater personage 

It may be well to remember that all of our 
ambassadors to foreign countries are 
superior ability and sagacity Phe 
may be said of the ambassadors who are sent 
by foreign countries to this capital In all 
emergencies an ambassador must represent 
the head of his nation Therefore it. is 
necessary that each ambassador should pos 
intellectual ability and educational 
acquirements, which are, practically 
to those of the Sovereign or 
the head of his Government 

A case in) point) concerning ministers 
occurred recently The Spanish Minister to 
this country, Senor de Lome, committed a 
grave breach of courtesy He was invited to 
the Department of State to make an explana 
tion or an apology He did not respond, but 
left this country without delay He could 
not have gone to see our President about the 
matter, because only an ambassador has that 
privilege, while a minister has not 
Consequently, without making any explana 
tion or apology for ] 


his conduct, he hastily 
packed his household effects and left) our 


minister, before the ambas 


imbassador be 


men of 


SAT 


Sess 
equal 
President at 


National capital. While here he had alway 
been honored with the respect of the 
Administration He acted as one who 


sought the friendship of this country and who 


appreciated the leniency of our nation \t 
the same time he accepte dooour courtesi« 
he was writing insolent allusions to our 
President in) his” official communication 


and in personal letters to friends in Spain 


o 


But to return to the White House 
They are paid for out of the contingent fund 
which Congress supplies. When State din 


' 


ners are given, the President and his guests 


dinners 


sit at table about two and a half hours 
Trained waiters slowly change the dishes 
and rapidly fill the glasses. There is a 
waiter for every one present, and constant 
attention is paid by these sable servitors 


There are no toasts, for the State dinners are 
not banquets. But they talk sorts of 
topics, just as your neighbors will talk 


informally when you have them to dinner in 


" 
end chal 


your home. These State dinners are 
gorgeous affairs. The table service of the 
White House would do real credit: to any 


and his 
great 


Monarch. Between the President 
wife, in the centre of the 
golden vase filled with the rarest of flowers 
Candelabra of gold and silver make radiant 
the brilliantly gilded and decorated room 
There are scores of wax candles, and hun 
dreds of little electric lights, half hidden 
with foliage. The forks, knives, and spoons, 
are pure gold and pure silver. The china 
ware is of the most costly character, and all 
of it is hand painted. 

Whether our Presidents enjoy this sort of 
thing, or not, is a question which cannot be 
determined If any President does not enjoy 
such social in exceed 
ingly bad taste for him to say so Afterward 


table, is a 


functions it would be 


his guests would feel indifferent, and some 
of them might even decline invitation 
Ex-Presidents are also reticent It is well 
In the early days of our Republe tl 
White House entertainments were very 
simple, but they have increased in briilian 


and costliness as the nation has increased in 


population and ino we lth Whether tl 
State dinners are right or wrony 1 t 
seems to be necessary to keep up thre 

tom, we may at least take pride im the fa 
that our President entertains with as much 


magnificence asa King of 


miperot And « 
hm] 
can be proud of our c: ‘ 


Wit of the Children 


Vicarious Mathematics. 1] dv think 


so natural that little children ! t 
their small supplications to ts nswered 
literally Iocan so sympathize w t t 
boy over his sums, who said to his poverne 
in a puzzled, half indignant voice Peant 
do my sum Tean't; and I did ask God t 


help thie and Hes 


mistakes already ! goston Herald 


A Blessing with a Rebate. Susie hu 
been a very nauyvhty little girl, and her mnt 
had had to punish her very sever Whet 
she came to say her prayers at night her 
little mind was still full of th ag ther 
aunt, but vet the child did ‘ t 
leave her name out of her « ! 
so she compromised matter 
ina half-hearted rt of wa I’r (5 
bless father and mother «t t f 
pause « added ind 1 Lunt J 
too—but not very mucl I I 

I} r 


Taking No Risks 
fied Hiram Plunkett 


r ' if ' 


{ 
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made three real bad 
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Lhe Conquest of Circumstances ° 

. c 

) 

c 

HOW GREAT MEN VANQUISHED OBSTACLES 9 

c 

) 

I a 

CHILLER was sent to study surgery replied Why should IT forsake n weet 
i] in the military school at Stuttgart ness and goed fruit amd yo te be prometed 

but mm secret be produced his first over the trees? 

play T lve Robbers W hice first What a rebuke in th trecatetiful fable tt 
performance he had to witness in disguise the thousands of poople wi forsake the 


Phe irksomeness of his prison-like school so sweetness and richness of their mature to d 
galled him, and his longing for authorship 


so allured him, that he ventured, penniless 


something for which they are unfitted 


As king over the stalwart oak and lefts 


into the inhospitable world of letters A pine, the fig tree would have been a dead 
kind lady aided bim, and soon he produced failure, and as much outof place as some of 
the two dramas which made him immortal our polithoians are om Congres beurt  feor 
Daniel Defoe had been a trader, a soldier, bearing figs the oak amd pine are its onfe 
amerchant, a‘Ssecretaryv, a factory manager rors Bearing figs is the grandest thing in 
a commissioner's accountant, an envoy, and the world Sor a tig: tres It shines mm it wen 
an author of indifferent books, before he sphere be stripped oof at fige Precurtons 
wrote his masterpiece, Robinson Cruse power, it has noexctuse forexister Sonne 
A. T. Stewart studied forthe ministry, and = times a mother, whe retens a mayest pieces 
became a teacher, before he drifted tnto his in ber own bhowusebold, forsiak her cpuiet 
proper calling as a merchant through the sweetness of home rule for ait rougl 
accident of having lent money to a friend publi career, for whiel he Dias treet the 
The latter, with failure imminent, insisted slightest real taste or qualification 
that his creditor should take the shop as the ‘ 
only means of securing the money 
Erskine spent four vears mn the navy. and Phe perusal fa hook, tl ox ' f 
then, in the hope of more rapid) promotion aomeded, cor the Uperint f 
journoadd the irmy After serving more than whee tl Ath can ! 
two vears, he was one day attending a court plittern pera fr ' 
out of curiositv, ino the town where bis regi stream itrserrboedd as of | , 
ment was quartered Phe presiding Puce thoughts when ail } t! 
an acqgu pinitianes invited k.rskinme ter sat theca prevetuye astris arsed thre t t 
him, and satd that the ple riders at the bear ont treading «down tl me 
were among the most prominent Liawvers of This comvineced 1 trcotheer that thet ' ‘ 
Great) Britain Eerskine took therm measure pot mide for a fares r ! had I | 
is they spoke and believed he could excel blew stipe ad and clumsy 4 i! ! rib 
them He at once began the study of law eagle at perch. but how keen | ! 
in which he soon stood alone as the great steady and true bis curve when turns ! 
forensic orator of his country powerful wing against the clear blir st 
Iynorant pruirent compelled thie ! 
. Arkwright to become a barbers iy 1 
* Jonathan said Mr. Chace, when his but nature had locked upon t bit 7 
son told of having nearly fitted himself for ning device destined te Tels Dhanevannit ne 
college thou shalt go down to the machine do the drudgery of mal '" f bs t 
shop on Monday morning.’ It was many proor Sor be must teed i Phat ft 
years before Jonathan escaped from the shop evem te hy parent is Christ .% Hl 
to work his way up to the position of a man miother Wist ve mot that Toma ! ibocvurt 
of great influence as a United States Senator my Father's busin 
from Rhode Island Durner was untended = for a turber 
Hugh Miller's parents dedicated their son | Maiden Lane, but became the jreatest hand 
to the ministry, the Scotch poor being always scape parnter of modern tine 
anxious to have at least one son wag his I hve parent of Michael Novyeden Dyes 
maw in the poolpit.’ An uncle offered to declared that no seam of thers Drconn le ' 
pay his way in college, but) a votee within follow the discreditable — prrcte not oat 
spoke louder than his parents or uncle Phe artist, and even punished bin for 
stone- quarry was his college, and he pre the walls and furniture with sketel 1) 
ferred to hammer his education from the old fire bouarniis in bis Dereast was kasedledt t | 
red sandstone Privunve Art t itiel \A ' ! ! ! ! 
Galileo was set apart fora physician, but until bre diced teeneort dt f t 
when compelled to study anatomy and architecture of St Peter int f 
physiology he would bide bis kuchd and his Meose sid cone the walls of thy tite 
Archimedes, and stealthily work out the Chapel North West Tried 


abstruse problems He was but enhteen 


when he discovered the principle ot the pron 
hulu oon the amp deft swongeimg am the 


Outwitting Organ-Grinders 


cathedral at) Pisa He nvenmted! beth the 
niicroscope and telescope, enlarging know cy | when Mer the Fy 
edge of the vast and minute alike ' ting J nil 
Paschal’s father determined that h on yrimeder | tech in ft tof tl 
hould teach the dead language boust thre bheotine sned trey a4 | i 
votce of mathemat drowned every other Misgeazit ‘ 7 , 
eall, haunting the boy unt } laid aside } tat ' { P 
yuitar for kucha “wt t ese ‘ 
Phe father of Joshua Reynolds rebuked 1 I 
n for drawing poretur mel wrote on ' \ \I 
loone bw J lrg out of pure j ' Vc P | 4 | 
1! e | \ becan ne of the foun ' ret 
of the R \ let | 
( | Loo ne t} painter , 4 | 
} t ' t t t ‘ b ‘Ml 1 t I | 
' » 4 : J ‘ 
f Aa | 
' t Tt} ) b 
Ber no West net i 
t r t ! ea ! ) } J | 
nyt ! i {, 
ont hay fot | 
tion HH 1} vot h t J | 
id ited tt tie t i ! t! r | til | } | 
} he ecratedd him t 1} treet f ' tal 1 | 
im artist } t her t uw tent ' 
I ! J 
. MI 
Jarne Si ite father mnt led bis sor hi { 
for «a lawy bait) Natur } ,. k 1 hier U ' ' L 
! ! rin ry titer ft } ! 
bye ry t ’ }, er , os } | r ‘ ‘ 
Hi f t ' ' } 
' { ‘ ’ " { ' { \ 
' \ . © CG 
. | | 
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Tiger Tales of the Jungle 
WHO FORGOT TV TRUTHFUL 


Al. Sarathkumar Gio 
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pet 
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I shear 
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rT. he suddeniy came fa 

utes She had . 
and sas at tha " 
f a gent) mr It he 
ty withdraw from the ladw's ct ar oy 
tneTvation, sothe gallane ¢ apt mae 
mined to stand his ground and br azer ned 
She looked in a happy frame of min, svine 
evidently had her dinner—for 1 as a 

doubt her usual after-dinner siest. 

The Captain stood perfectly quict th his 
eves fixed upon her—not exactly t - 
conversation, but still in no way tine 
any other feeling than that of re p- 
making her acquaintance, albeit it «o< wal 
unconventionally In his heart of hearts he 
sincerely wished that she would retire to 
respectful distance and complete her a 
Sut she began to notice the intrusio,. on 
resent it At ail events, she took - ‘ a 
steps forward, and grabbed at the (4 ‘it 
with her teeth Luckily for him s ue 
him bv the flap of his cOat just rt 
breast, so he was not hurt by th. # 

tigress then began to shake 
shakes a mouse, and thereby shook senses 

t of him The Captain was Z 
for (as the Scotch minister had ‘ 

Lord to treat Napoleon) he was | Z ik 
ve t bottomless pit, and 

is fatal as th tigress onslauy 

. 
VW r r Tea ns ss ‘ 
» ion i ae " 
ick narrow ag 
ingling over the precipice H 
es and saw—not the tigress 
sky above Where was the tigress He 

r t move to investigate the 
she might be sitting at his verv « 
to—well, it was no use thinking of what she 


might do, so he closed his eves again and 
remained motionless After a few minutes 
he thought he heard a strange noise at a 
little distance, as if somebody was sneezing 


violentls Who was it? Was it some on 
wh had me to the rescue and beaten the 
tiuress off? No, it could be no human being 
that was sneezing, for, mingled wit 

sound, there were some low, disagreeable 
tigerish growls It was the tigress herseif 


What was the matter? He slowly turned 
round and gave a furtive glance in that dire 
tion He could hardly believe his eves 
There was the tigress slinking away, and 
sneezing most violently and making the most 
pileous grimaces Phe truth dawned upon 
him like a flash of lightning—in the opera 
tion of shaking him his snuff-box had flown 
open, and the tigress had received the con 
tents thereof full in her face 

That lady evidently objected 1 snuff 
Perhaps she had never taken it before At 
all events, it was a most disagreeable sensa 
tion to her, and drove away all thoughts of 
physiological research.—Cornhill. 
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Ideas in 
Fancy 


24 plain and fancy stitches. 
Embroidery, Knitting, Cro- 
cheting, and the new knot in 
hemstitching, in the March 

LADIES’ HOME JOURNAL 
How to dress well, the best 
fashions for moderate cost, 
also in this number. 


&e-Send 25 cents for a three 
months’ trial subscription. 
One Dollar a Year 


The Curtis Publishing Compan) 
Philadelphia 
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How’s This! 
We offer One Hundred Dollars F 
inv case of Catarrh that cannot 
Hall's Catarrh Cure 
F. J. CHENEY & CO. Pt 
; ve 


We the undersig 


e mstant rejiej, al » i 
inent cure =DAVID 
i) Indiana, Uct.4 595 



















